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[FAIR SYRIAN. 


7 


| The Marquis de St. Cravs to | the 
N Count de St. Flos. 8 


4 — 


La boane pee Sur Mer, May TR tn. 


La. 47. I Lon. 20. 19. Wind 8. W. 
and by W. Morving hazy. Cloſe hauled 
upon the larboard tack. Very near ſeeing the 
ſun once. Did fee ſeveral birds and a Popes 


May 12. | 

Lat 46. 59. Lon. 20. 41. Wind n 
beam. Eight knots an hour. Sun appears. 
Work an Azimuth. A Sail. Engliſh colours. 
Twenty guns. Council called. Determine to 
ſtand a bruſh—haring twenty-four guns. Clear 
the veſſel. Every thing ready. Engliſhman 
bears down upon us. Give him a broadſide. 
Returns it. Get a mile diſtance before either · 
veſſel could wear. Don' t think it worth wide: 
Ho our courſe, 
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2 THE FAIR SYRIAN 
It would tend extremely to your edification, 

my dear Count, and doubtleſs to the glory of 
my country, to continue my Journal; but man 
is either born with a natural diſpoſition to do 
what he likes, or gets one tolerably ſoon in life; 9 
and I muſt confeſs, to my ſhame, that I have 
been ſo long in the habit of preferring the agree- 
able to the uſeful, that it- ſticks as cloſe as a 
ladleful of warm tar, a ſailor made a ſhift to 
throw over my cloaths an hour ago. 


St. Flos, you are the deareſt friend I have at 
| preſent upon the ſurface of this globe; I told 
you ſo at the academy two years ſince, and 
when I left it, we began our eternal correſ- 
pondence, which we ſupported with great con- 
ſtancy for ſix months. "Your reſentment at my 
' Notorious breach of it, muſt have been lively ; ; 
but J deſerve your pity rather than your anger. 
| How ſhould you not regard an unhappy friend i 
with compaſſion, who, drawn into the tourbi/lon 
of Paris, loſt his ſenſes in the whirl ; againſt 
whom, his friends have taken out a ſtatute of 
lunacy, ſending him acroſs the Atlantic, to be 
bled. To my great comfort however, I am 
not likely to be pointed at in America, as an ob- 
ject of ſingularity. Great numbers of people 4 
there, I am informed, eſpecially Engliſh, are 


3 very much out of their 2 minds. 5 My 


* 8 2 


THE FAIR SYRIAN. - 


My dear St. Flos, think a little of the melan- 
choly ſituation of a Pariſian Petit Maitre, twen- 
ty-one years and an half old, ſtudying tactics in 
a cabin in the middle of the Atlantic. If the 
| idea of renewing a correſpondence with you 
had not entered my head, I ſhould certainly have 
ſouſed it into the. ocean as. a cure for its me- 
grims. No, I will ſuſpend the operation. I 
will revive my claim to your friendſhip; and 
I will put it out of your power to refuſe it me, 
by a full confeſſion of my delinquency, and by 
continuing to make you the ſole confident of all 
my diſaſters by ſea and land. 25 
You know my father died whilſt I was young, 
and left his very large fortune ſolely in the dif- 
poſal of my mother, I ſuppoſe, to ſecure my 
obedience. The Abbé Polonè, a little opera 
girl, and myſelf, were the only people who 
ever accuſed the Marchioneſs of abuſing this 
power; and you ſhall judge if we had not more 
reaſon than the reſt of the world. At the com- 
mencement of my twenty-firſt year, ſhe allow- 
ed me ten thouſand livres per Ann. — My little 
opera girl coſt me twenty—the Abbe Polons 
did me the honour to borrow ten for his own 
uſe and J had other menus plaisirs which coſt 
me ten more.—So that at the end 1 the Grit 
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4 THE FAIR SYRIAN 
Pear of my introduction into life, I had the ſpi- 
| Fil to be thirty thouſand livres in debt. E Do 


St. Flos, I anticipate your reflections. 60 The 

ce thing is incredible! Such a raw and baſhful 

| « puppy when you left Dijon 78 True; but 

| Paris is a fine ſchool. You ſhall hear, ; 


he Abbe Polone' was a man of profound pi- 

| ety, and my mother was beginning to grow de- 
vout. There is not a woman in Paris of a 
better reputation: for all her amours had been 
conducted comme il. faut, and that you know, at 
Paris, is la vertu meme. Juſt about this time, 
however, the had experienced ſome few ne- 
glects; and as ſhe is a woman of excellent 
ſenſe, ſhe knew that to withdraw at the critical 
inſtant, was to give herſelf a right to decide up- 
on the conduct of others, al we reſt of her 


life. : 


I told. you the Abbe Poloné was a man f 
profound piety, but I told it you too ſoon, and 
am therefore obliged to repeat it, Iheſe little 
anticipations happen very frequently in the 
French language. The Marchioneſs thought 
ſhe could not do better than give him her. confi- 
| dence, becauſe he was alſo a man of confirmed 


probity, eaſy manners, and a proficient i in the 
; knows 
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THEFAIR SYRIAN 5 
knowledge of mankind. In ſhort, the IEF man 


3 15 I wanted to introduce me into life. 
X 11 had, as you know, une mauvaiſe honte pradi- . 

gieuſe; at which the ladies of the Marchioneſ#s _ 
"99 F acquaintance, indulged themſelves, with ſo ma- 


ny &clats de rire, that I was impatient to get rid 


of it. The Abbe could find no better expedi- 
| ent far this purpoſe, than to carry me to- 
a pretty. houſe. two leagues from Paris, — 1 
Madame D. who had ſpent her youth in laying | 


perfonal c obligations upon mankind, had. retired 


to-ſpend her advanced age in * by ſubſti- . 
| tution. DE, | 
I was charmed with the eaſy, anrepulſive | 


manners of Madame D.'s fair daughter, : The 


time which the Marchioneſs thought I gave to 
the gentlemen dealers in ſcience, I gave to theſe 
lovely dealers in joy; and the Abbe Polone 


having kindly introduced me into a brilliant ſo- 
ciety de beaux Eſprits, et de bons vivants; in fix 


% 


months, I changed my mauvaiſe honte for an in- 


flammatory fever, which ought, had the prog⸗ 
& noſtics of the gentlemen of the faculty hen: 


duly performed, to have conduQted me to the 
tomb of my father. 1 2 . 4107 net OR 


During my convaleſcence;'t the ; Marchionefs 


4 | Ag 275 goodneſs to fabricate for my uſe, about 


N A * | 1 twenty 
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6 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 
twenty groſs of apothegms; which I ſhould un- 
doubtedly be the better for all the days of my 
life, but for a little infirmity of memory. They 
enter my head preciſely at a time when the bu- 
ſineſs has been done, one way or other, ven | 
them. . 


The Marchioneſs, in the courſe of her en- 
quiries had found out, that in all my little ex- 
curſions into the regions of love and wine, I 

had been accompanied by the virtuous Abbé 
Polone. With a dignity proportioned to the 
importance of the matter, the demanded un 
| eclairciſſement. The Abbe knew it wasin vain 
W to deny it. He took a better way. | 
Þ You do me, Madam, the greateſt of all 
F « injuries in ſuppoſing that I, did not yield to 
©: this turn of the amiable M. rquis, with infi- 
ic nite reluctance. But what could I do? To 
leave him to himſelf, in ſuch a path, would 
| ©- << have been abſolutely betraying the ſacred 
4 truſt, you: did me the honour to confide 1 in 
e | 
But why, ſays the Merekionaſs, were theſe 
enormities to be kept a ſecret from me? 


« Who but a monſter would poiſon thon «ul | 
i is quillity of a mother of ſuch a mother— 
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THE FAIR SYRIAN: 1 
= The errors of a youthful hour? No, madam, 
t the pure reſpe& with which Iam devoted to 
> © the moſt amiable lady in France, would ne- 
ver wrong me to enter into the repreſenta- 
IJ « tion” | 
= The moſt amiable lady in . fon 
theſe reaſons ſo uncontrovertible, that her dig- 
= nity. was ſatisfied, her anger appeaſed, and ſhe 
continued her favour and confidence to the Ab- 
be, in their original force and virtue. 

The Abbe repaid them gratefully. Renew-= 
ing our acquaintance with the long neglected 
Horace and Juvenal, and half a ſcore more 
whoſe names I have had time to forget, toge- 
ther with the converſation of a few live authors 

who did the Marchioneſs the honour de lui 
| faire les politeſſes about dinner time, occupied us · 
two months. But perfect happineſs, my dear 
Count, is not to be had in this vile planet, what- 
ever it may in the moon. This engaging way 
of life brought with it a ſmall matter of Ennui, 
and the Abbe preſcribed the opera as a cure. 
The remedy was compleat. I ſaw la Fleurette 
dance. Heavens! what grace! what agility! 
L Amour recovered his aſcendency, and Emui 
was no more, I talked of her four days, and the 
obliging Abbe, ſeeing the caſe ſerious, had the 
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2 THE FAIR SYRIAN... 
goodneſs to go himſelf to. engage la Fleurette 
to give me ſome marks of favour. 5 


The generous girl gave way to the emotions 
of a tender and compaſſionate heart, and broke 
with an old Bourgevis who allowed her five thou- 
ſand livres per annum. The opera never pro- 
duced a creature more vivacious; what ſhe 
wanted i in wit ſhe ſapplied with love 3 and ac- 
cordingly Ia belle faiſoit mes delices for a year, 
at the end of which, I found myſelf thirty thou- 
ſand livres in debt, which the induſtrious Abbẽ 


had found means to borrow ſur mes deniers fu- 
turs. « | 4 


But this was a Auel That the Marchi- 
| chioneſs ſhould become acquainted with every 
tittle of the tranſaQion, was rather a more ſe- | 
rious conſequence, and produced a ſtorm that 
burſt like thunder upon our devoted heads. The 
Abbé had recourſe to the old argument; but 
the moſt © amiable lady in France” found a 
debt of thirty thouſand livres could not be paid 
with pure reſpect; his piety, his elaquence, 
like court friends, failed him at the inſtant of 
neceſſity z nor could his laſt reſource, effronte- 

ry, ſhield him from diſgrace and diſmiſſion. 
« As to you, my little Marquis, ſays my 
, * Jou will be ſo good to go and ga- 
ther 


THE FAIR SYRIAN  g. \ 
„ ther a few laurels under Monſieur Ro- 
„ chambeau in America. Whilſt a wreath of 
NY L glory is to be acquired, in any part of the 
FX *« world, it ill becomes a ſon of the houſe of bits. 
„ Claur, to waſte his youth in the ſoft lap of | 
« miſtreſs! And what a miſtreſs! Good Hea- 
„ven! Be ſo good, Sir, to depart for Breſt 
« early in the morning; I will take upon me. 
4 the: care of forwarding your camp equipage, 

« and every thing e for a gentleman 
« volunteer. | | 


« T have never. before difputed your. autho- 1 
& rity, Madam,” replied I, © but the manner 
*in which you exerciſe it—Mon dieu, Madame, 

ce a little more tenderneſs, and leſs eee 
. Jou pleaſe.” 


* Oh, for tenderneſs,” a ſhe, & 1 

c ſhall always have as much as you can make 

& out a good title to. As to diſputing my au- 

* thority, Monſieur le Marguis, I will tell you 

ce the whole of it in a few words—Amefica, or 2 
« 4 lettre de cache. —Chuſe. Es! 


* 


0 Since there is no aber alternative, Ma- | 
e dam,” ſays I, © I ſhall certainly chuſe to obey 
"0 Jou; but ſhould an Engliſh bullet * you 

| | A WO 4 of; 


9 THE FAIR SYRIAN, 
4” 
e of your . you will reproach your- 
40 ſelf.” | 
„Be under no unenſineſd on chat ſcore, my 
4 dear Marquis,“ replies ſhe, << I ſhall pardon 
% myſelf your death, much eaſier than I ſhall 
4 your life —ſince ſuch is your life. And what 
C at preſent, in the name of common ſenſe 
e ſhould I have to regret? A ſon, the diſgrace 
c of his father's houſe. No, Marquis.; I am 
& not one of thoſe foeliſh mothers whoſe ten- 
6, derneſs is a mere inſtinct of nature. A ſon 
e without merit may excite MY. tears, but never 
7 66 my affection.“ | | | 
The Marchioneſs now. began to draw a pic- 
ture of my Morale, and a pretty portrait ſhe. 
made of it. Shall I confeſs to you, St. Flos, her 
words penetrated my ſoul. I threw myſelf at 
Her feet, and ſwore I would abandon whatever 
ſhe wiſhed me to abandon, and recover her eſ- 
teem, or die. I even ſhed tears and ſhe alſo. 
&« If I could depend upon you, Marquis, 
« there would be no need of going to America.“ | 
«© No, Madam, ſuffer me to go; there is a 
ce neceſlity for my leaving Paris. I cannot de- 4 
= pend upon myſelf.” 3 
>The Marchioneſs embraced me nn 


4 ce 1 think * * ſays he, « you had bet- 
| : 46- ter 


THE F AIR SYRIAN. 11 
« ter go for a campaign or two. You ſhall 


have no commiſſion. Your return ſhall be 


& jn your own power.“ 1 ſet m the 


next morning. e 

The parting tears of a mother and alter 
whom, at this peculiar inſtant, I loved, or 
thought I loved extremely, drove poor la Fleu- 
rette quite out of my head. I had not procee- 
.ded ten leagues before ſhe entered it again, and 
filled it full of that black, ſpleen-engendering 
vapour, which I ſhall never get over my aver- 
fion to, as long as I live. Poor girl, ſays I! I 
have left thee to miſery and anguiſh. Thy days 
will be ſpent in ſighs, thy nights in tears; but 
in all the vaſt city of Paris, ſome one will be 
found to give thee conſolation 3 ſome one 
I am this moment interrupted by a ſail retur- 
ning to France,—T take the opportunity of ſen- 
ding off this the firſt of my diſpatches. and to 
aſſure St. Flos that his friendſhip is moſt dear to 
mo. * ; Teen pn | ap | 


H 


: | \ 5 | 
12 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 


| The . de St. CLAUux to FR 
Count de St. FLos. 0 


The Jerſeys 


O Jos voyage, my dear 8 was bann 
ly performed. Immediately on landing, I flew 


85 


to join Monſieur de Rochambeau, whom I 
found co- operating with the Fabius of the Ame- 
ricans. The Count received me with great po- 


liteneſs, and examined me in the military cate- 
chiſm, which I had ſtudied furiouſly during 
the voyage. Vanity apart, St. Flos, I made 
no ſmall figure—theoretically, It is true, as 
| ſoon as I came into the practice, I found the 
neceflity 'of amending my ideas. The firſt 


month, however, I ſpent entirely as a ſpecta- 


tor. Marches I ſaw and countermarches, works 


and watches, Kirmiſhes, ambuſcades, and a 


number of tricks of war. In ſhort, the ſcene 


was To full of novelty and ſpirit, that I wanted 
time to grow tired of exiltence,. and to die of | 


— 


The firſt command the Count honoured me | 
with, was to beſiege a mill. I took fifty men 


for this terrible expedition, and we travelled 
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five miles in the midſt of a dark night. 


ing over a cataraQt. Night has aſtoniſhing E 


THE FAIR SYRIAN. 13 
It was 
to be a coup-de-main. We could arrive at the 
mill no other way but by paſſing a ford below it, 


which our guides aſſured us was ſhallow, We 


arrived ſafe into the middle of it, not wet above 
half way up the thigh, when we heard all of 
a ſudden a torrent of water, as we fancied ruſh- 


powers of amplification. In a minute. we 
found ourſelves wet above the centre, and at 
the ſame inſtant were ſaluted with a volley of 


ſmall ſhot, and a diſcharge from two or three 23 


peteraroes. Theſe accidents unſettled our 


nerves. They ſent no longer the ſtreani of 
voalour to the brain. 


The brain admitted no 
idea but of retreat, and that was conducted by 
no means after the manner of Xenophon. In 
ſhort, it was a b _— of pure ſcamper. At 
the break of day, I found myſelf alone, 
ſplaſhing through a dirty lane, and diſcovered, 


that let the Alexanders of the world give them- 
ſelves what airs they pleaſe, a 8 with- 
= out troops, is but a pitiful ſpectacle. 


e laugh, as you may ſuppoſe, ran againſt 
me for ſeveral days; I had nothing to do but to 


laugh as loud as others, and as diſaſters of this 

Kind were frequent enough amongſt us, my al- 

fair was ſoon forgotten, mm | 
. I had . 


5 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 
I had the good fortune ſoon after, to efface 
my own ridicule by the capture of an Engliſh 
officer of ſome rank, whom I took in bed, or 
ſo near it that he had only time to put his 
breeches on. This piece of ſucceſs was more 
applauded than it deſerved. My vanity howe- 
ever was excited by it, and valour, as big as it 
looks, is often indebted to poor vanity for half 
its value at leaſt. I thruſt myſelf into every 
little action I could, for battles we had none, 
and began to be talked of as a lad of mettle, 
or as the Engliſh phraſe it, of Spunk and Daſh, 
began to contemplate a future Turenne in my 
* own promiſing Ale when all my towering 
hopes were daſhed by the ſimple circumſtance 
= of engaging with more of the enemy at once, 
25 Than we knew how to manage, : 


A convoy of beeves were on their way to 
tte Engliſh camp, and we deſired extremely to 
1 have the honour of entertaining them in ours. 
I was. complimented with the care of giving 
them the invitation. For the greater dignity 
of the thing, I had five hundred attendants. 
After about half an hour's civilities, the oxen 
came over to our ſide, and we were going to 
. _ congratulate ourſelves on the acquiſition, when 
à large body of freſh Engliſhmen took the 
. ä trou- 
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trouble to come acroſs a thick wood, to pay 
their devoirs to us in flank. | 


1 We received the new comers with great reſ- 
194 pe. Compliments paſſed on both ſides, till 
half the number of each fell aſleep, and myſelf 
among the reſt, The reſt of my braye atten- 
dants found it neceſſary to try their vigour of 
foot; in this part of the buſineſs they had 
much the advantage of the Engliſh, and re- 
gained the camp with a celerity * to be 
exceeded. 


As to my own | part, the frſt objet I beheld ' 
when I awoke was a pair of black eyes that 
ſparkled with rather more luſtre than is uſual 
in America; the face they adorned was alſo 
lovely in its own nature; but a horrible cofffure - 
bad diſguiſed it, and a home ſpun gown had 
diveſted the whole perſon of a thouſand charms, 
1 Pariſian milliner would have called forth to 
open day. Beſides this fair object, a ſurgeon 
was buſy 1 in his way; and at the other end of 
the room was an officer in an Engliſh uniform, 
looking towards the bed on which I — with a 
manly pity on his countenance. | 


This gentleman when he law the felt ſi e 

of intelligence, came and took my hand ; which 
preſſing with a gentle preſſure, Brave 8. Claur, 
* 
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16 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 
ſays he, repoſe in Bs * are in the And | 
of friends. 


* 


N 


I returned the nokta 8 . was all 
I could. The ſurgeon ordered that every thing 


ſhould be quiet and ſtill around me; and itwas' = 


ſeveral days before my own ſervant-was permit- 


on. 


« hither; and Captain Amington the comman- 
« der of the Engliſh detachment cauſed you to 
ce be brought to this houſe, one of the firſt 
cc within the Engliſh lines, and his own quar- 
“ ters. On your firſt recovery a flag was ſent 
to the French camp, with an account of 


your ſituation. I came with the flag. Mon- 
ce ſieur Norroy has been to viſit you, but it 
& was judged i improper by the ſurgeon.” 


In ſhort, I found nothing was omitted by | 
Captain Amington, which the humanity of a 
noble and gallant enemy could poſſibly ſupply. 


7 


& Tecovered in about a month, and as ex- 
changes have always proved a difficult buſineſs 
betwixt England and America, Amington pro- 
cured me leave to go where I would, pon my 
| k parole; 3 which implies, or ſhould imply, I 

; think, that NES: commit no a of of bali | 
OT 


ted Fo. give me NO of my ſituati- 9 


« You fell,” ſays he, « wy! the Qroke of a | 


5 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 1 
5 or treachery againſt the 3 to > whom you 
be: are a priſoner, 
| 0 I ſtayed a month be to cultivate the ac- 
4 i quaintance and friendſhip of Captain Amington. 
* I like him beyond expreſſion. To ſay truth, [ 
1 told him ſo ſix weeks ſince. It was not till yeſ- 
5 Eterday, he could rub off the ruſt of his coun- 
| 1 try, and inform me, that tho' I was a French- 
1 man, and a monkey, there was a damned Je. 
7 ne ſcai quoi about me, that attached him to me 
nin ſpite of his philoſophy, and direAty 1 in the 
teeth of his prejudices. 5 | 


I cannot reſiſt the deſire J have of giving you 
0 his character, at leaſt as far as my penetration 
3 has been able to develope it. He is a philoſo- 
a pher; that is to ſay, he loves knowledge, and 
embraces every opportunity to obtain it. His 
ſtudies I find have been uſeful and unremitting. 
= He calls himſelf obliged to Mathematics for a 
correct imagination, and a taſte for uniformity 
in the common actions of life. Nature has giv- 
en him a ſenſible heart, and education a ſound 
underſtanding. He reaſons coolly, and fights as 
he reaſons. No man is fitter to command o- 
thers, for no man has more command of him- 
ſelf. Add to this an univerſal ſpirit of probity, 
and Je 00a Captgin Amington, at Ce 
years old. 
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18 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 

It is worth while to give you 2 contraſt ? 
There is a man of your acquaintance, a philo- 
ſopher neither in theory, nor practice. His 
ſtudies have been light, uſeleſs, and not ſuper- 
abundant. Nature has given him a heart ſenſi- 
ble to beauty, and education a ſuperficial un- 
derſtanding. He reaſons as he fights, with all 
the impetuoſity of his nation. Add to this an 
univerſal ſpirit of gallantry and ton—le-voila— 
Monſieur le * de St. Claur, at | twenty 
two. 


An opportunity ers of a packet to France, 
I have written to Mamma as a dutiful child ought,” 
and am obliged to ſeal this inſtant, 


4 


St. CLAuxk. 


5 


Cap- 
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Capt. AMinGToN to Sir Joux Arn rox. 
: Ks The 1 


[ Received; my ever dear and honoured Sir, 
your favour of the firſt of laſt month, in which 
you expreſs your wiſhes that I would return to 
England as ſoon as my employment wil! per- 
mit me without diſhonour. How much ſhould 
I be gratified with that wiſh, if 1 were not a- 
larmed and dejected by the cauſe. Dear Sir, 
you tear my heart by the ſadneſs of your ex- 
preſſion.— To cloſe your eyes! Oh! Sire 5 
may the melancholy hour be far diſtant | It is 
not a father only I ſhould have to lament; you 
have added the tendereſt friendſhip to the pater- 
nal tie; you have formed a character out of 
both, that equally .attrats my affeQion, my 
eſteem, my reverence and my admiration ; and 
I feel the univerſe could not repair the loſs, 
= Yes, Sir! I will haſten to throw myſelf at 
your feet. 1 conjure you live to bleſs and re- 
compence me for the pleaſure I have. loſt by 
this afflicting abſence. It is true, I brought it 
upon myſelf, but when will the ardour of 
- Youthful hearts, liſten to the voice of wiſdom 
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b THE FAIR SYRIAN. 
and prudence ? I thought myſelf a patriot. 1 
prefled forward to the ſervice of my country. 
Alas! experience, reflection and obſervation, 
have taught me, I could not have ſerved it 0 
worſe, Fatal to half the world would have i 
been the hour in which we had enſlaved Ameri- 
ca. Moſt fatal to ourſelves. Happy, that the | 
nature of the country, the independent ſpirit . 
of the greater part of its inhabitants, and our 
unſettled councils, have combined to render the 1 
deſign, if it was deſign, abortive. : 


I will not go over again the long trod ground 
of ſupremity and obedience ; nor enquire into 
the right of one to govern, nor the duty of the 
Other to obey. I will only take notice, that 
every opinion that can be fairly controverted, 
muſt be ſpeculative merely. Of all ſuch, rea- 
ſon ought to be ſole arbitreſs. At leaſt, her 
powers ought to 'be employed before we take - 

the cruel reſolution to ſpeculate by fire and 

| ſword. No other of the follies or depravities _=_— 
IF ot mankind, can ſurpaſs this in abſurdity, none Be 
| can equal it in horror. RV 8 226. 4620 

We have indeed, in our camps, ingenioully f 
contrived to mitigate the calamities of war, by 
ſome of the arts of peace. We have adopted 
the rage of the French officers for play, of the 
Dutch for getting money. One has fifty wag- 
gons 


r 1: 
gons in the pay of government; another ſixty, 
another fourſcore. Some lay out their money 

in ſmall veſſels to be uſed in the coaſt and river 
ſervice. They are employed ſometimes, and 
paid always. This money- getting diſpoſition 
is ſo unworthy of, ſo contrary to the duty of a 
I ſoldier, that 1 have not been always able to 
conceal my diſlike. Some ill. will, and ſome - 
negle& I have drawn upon myſelf by this fai- 
lure in prudence, More till, by refuſing to 
join in that more general error, that inlet to 
half the calamities of ſocial life, gaming. hs 0 

your precepts, and to your example, TI 'owe 
a a rooted abhorrence of this vice; and if I can- 
nat aſſociate with my countrymen without a- 
1 dopting . 4 will live and die a hermit. - 


It has been my fortune to defeat a 4 : 
: of French and Americans ſent to intercept a a 
convoy, and. to capture the commander, the 
Marquis de St, Claur, a very amiable gentle- 
man, who joins to French wit, and French Vi= 
vacity, Engliſh good ſenſe, and Engliſh probi- _ 
ty. He has demanded my friendſhip and ob- 
tained: it. He is a volunteer as well as my- 
ſelf, and in character of my priſoner, is de- 
termined, as he calls it, to grace my car of 
triumph in England. I am much more 
pleaſed with this conqueſt, than if 1 had con- 
. — ads 
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22 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 
This packet, my dear Sir, will contain a let- 
5V Jer of congratulation to my ſiſter, on her mar- 
riage, with Lord Bembridge; and one of con- 
dolence to my worthy Oſborne, that reſpected 
friend, whoſe heart is an —— of all that 


is good in man. 


It would have been the delight of x my heart, 
to have called him brother, and it would have 
conſtituted my ſiſter's happineſs, if my ſiſter 
had the good fortune to have been brought up, | 
after my mother's death, under your eye. But 

unhappily when my aunt, Lady Jervaiſe, pre- 
vailed upon you to truſt my ſiſter to her care; 
ſhe was at that period of life, when grandeur : 

> and pleaſure ſtrike with the greateſt force. May 
ſhe be truly happy! She is lovely, and though 

- an uncommon ſhare of ſpirits, gave her ſome- 

times .an air of levity, ſhe has great: good 

; ſenſe. Poor Oſborne! he doted on her, with 

a fondneſs not often felt in the ſhades. Cities 


know it not. 2 1 

The Charlotte frigate which 3 this to 
Egan is preparing to ſail. Soon J hope to 
have the pleaſure of paying you my perſonal 
* * ill when, I am moſt truly, 


„ Vour dutiful Son, 


| Joun AN o. 
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The Marquis de St. Cav, to the Count 0 
de St. FLos. : 
| The Jerſeys, 


WW. HE R EV E R a N travels, he 
| diſtinguiſh. the route, by his gallantries, 


| - When he chuſes in confidence to impart theſe to 


" few half hundreds of his intimate friends, he 


| ſpeaks always de ſes bonnes fortunes. Les mal 
. heurs de Pamour, provided they are his own, he 
truſts not, even to his confeſſor. Nor will I - 
to mine. Think then, Monſieur le Comie, how 
high you ſtand in my eſtimation, when I confide 
ſecrets in your boſom, which I would not truſt | 
to the mother that bore me. : 


The firſt uſe I made of my liberty on —_ 


| was to viſit the ſaints'of Boſton. They receiv- oY 


ed me well, and talked to me of Jeſus Chriſt, 
John Calvin, the Devil and the damned Engliſh. 
Thoſe who did me the honour to invite me to 
dinner, always carried me to church, as a pre- 
parative. The ſaints find devotion a hungry bu- 


ſineſs, and faith, I had preſently ſo much of the 


ſaint about me, as to find the carnal entertain- | 


1 


24 T HE FAIR SYRIAN. 
ment, much ſtrengthened by the f. piritual. I had 
no doubt the evening would conclude with un pe- 
tit ſouper at leaſt, if not with a ball or play, 


and of the beauæ eſprits ; nothing but ſound, 
hard, ſolid underſtandings, that govern heaven, 
metaphyſically, and the earth, politically.” As 
to the ladies, they have their own little coteries, 

where men never come. ODT" 

Now, this Non-affociation principle pleaſed 
me as little as that of Non-importation did, the 
gentlemen of Old England. I ſhould have 
known no more of the women of this part of 
h the new world than the half hour of dinner 
would have allowed me, had it not been for a 
leading magiſtrate, who happening to marry, 
had ſtumbled upon the prettieſt creature in Boſ- 
ton. I generally happened to wait upon this 
| gentleman, at his own houſe, juſt at the time, 
-when he was inſtructing his fellow citizens at 

- -+Faneuil-hall, in the nature of the ſocial com- 
pact. I wiſhed to receive my inſtruction from , 
the lips of the lady, but I found her ideas of ſo- 
-cial compact not ſo liberal as my own. I endea- 
_ -voured (it was for the honour of my country, 
you know;) to extend them. There was an 
- obſtinacy about her 1 thought very unchriſtian- 


where I ſhould enjoy the company of the. ladies, 


THE FAIR SYR IAN. 3 
like. She defended it by ſeventeen texts of 
fcripture, and as unfortunately there is nothing a 
Frenchman knovrs ſo little of as his bible, I ſuf- 
ſered a total defeat. Three days and nights I ſtu- 
died the bible in the Engliſh tongue, in which, 
by the bye, 1 am Ino mall proficient z but J 
finding 1 could get nothing out of it for my pur- - 
poſe, I was obliged to give it up, and the be 
into the bargain. The leaſt ſhie could have 
done in gratitude for my attentions, would have 
been to keep the ſecret; but no ſuch thing; 
at leaſt I thought fo, from a certain increaſe of 
gravity in ſome wiſe faces, and from fundry 
whiſpers, evidently performed on my account. 
I left Boſton therefore with great vivacity, and 
| vas never once in danger of becoming a Pillar 

of ſalt, by looking b back on i the town with the * 


PLIES. 


leaſt regret. 3 kg „ 
— Monſieur. ke Conate, there v was 2 time when: you 


and I played at tennis, and ſcanned latin verſes, 
at the Academy of Dijon. People were: 


impertinent enough to call me by my Chriſtiar 5 


Name. Now Sir, I have fought ang bled RS, 20 


the honour of France, and ſhould have di 
it too, had it pleaſed God, and the Ef 


geon. For the honour of France, I "am 1 now: 
become an itinerant t philoſ opher; and whenever 


„„ my 


26 ( THE FAIRSYT RIAN. 
my ſpeculations can edify or glorify my dear 
country, I intend you the honour of becoming 
the medium through. which I ſhall tranſmit 
them. Attend, Sir, —Efficacious grace, which 
might be, but never was reſiſted, once the moſt 
fragrant flower in the fair garden of Janſeniſm, 
by the malice of the Devil, was ſuffered. to be 
plundered and ſtolen ;. ſince; when, baſtard Alips 
only. have. grown-in here and there an obſcure 
corner, ſo that my gallant countrymen, and fair 
countrywomen, might almoſt as well be with- 
out any grace at all, And to fay truth, we are 
violently ſuſpected of being much in that Predi- 
cament. This plant, my dear Count, is in full 
bloom i in New England, and ſhall I not do my 
country a moſt acceptable ſervice, in bringing 
home'a few ſhip-loads, with all poſſible precau- 
tion, to preſerve the vegetative power? Ad- 
vertiſe the project, for I would do nothing raſn- 
Iy,»in the Mercure galant —Publiſh it in the 
circles. ' Inform me if France has yet any reliſh 
for the Grace it has loſt, | 
It is poſlible, Menſo ſeur, you may have heard 
of the words Free-will, and Predeſtination, and 
how they puzzled the wiſeſt heads in the oid 
world, to bring them into a good underſtanding 
with one another. In the new world, they make 
| pug e nothing 


THE FAIR SYRIAN 7 
nething of it. Iam not yet an adept i in this branch, 
but I believe they perform it ſomething after the 

ö Spaniſh manner, invented. by Molinos. At the | 
creation, God ſaw into the heads of all the men 
and women, that ever would be created. He - 
cauſed alſo all the motives for human action, 
in every form and combination that would be, 
to be exhibited unto them. "Thus, ſeeing « every 
thing that they would do, he iſſued out his eter- 
nal decrees, that matter and motion,” life -and 
ſpirit ſhould go on. as they would go. on—ed 
eternitatem. 

In Old England, 0 hear they have. done ts 
ſame thing in another way. 47 | 3 
ls edify you, Monſieur le Comte ; ; but that is is no- 
ung. I was born to edify mankind. NI nurſe 

= fawitin my face before I was three years old,, 
There is no reſiſting deſtiny. : : 

My next excurſion was to Philadelphia, mY do 
my baiſemains to that terrible congteſs, whole 
name is to be celebrated by future Tivys,'; as the 
ancient preſerver of the only ſtorehouſe for li- 
berty in the four quarters of the globe; where 
thirty generations of men, excluſive of accidents, 
may be furniſhed with what they want. Pl tell 
you a ſecret, my dear Count; I had it from a 
Quaker, one of the people who never ſwear, 
n ſeldom li. r 3 01 © 34 : 
EE: EE rde "I 
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« The heads of the Kings and rulers of the 
440 d world are worm-eaten,” 
farmer, and though I have the honour to be the 


The man is a 


: Marquis de St. Claur, and not to know wheat 


from barley, i in the blade, yet, as it is the fa- 


ſhion, to viſit him on account. of his numerous 
improvements, I choſe to be in the faſhjon. His 
converſation was ſo entertaining, his hoſpitality 
ſo warm, and his wife ſo pretty, that I Rayed 


three days with him i in the country, without be- 


coming an ennuyẽ, except once, when the diſſer- 
| tation Feen plants had been ſtretched out rather 


too long. T. had the misfortune to gape, I 


< tire thee,” fays he. I was aſſuring him to 
the contrary. 6. We ſtudy here the language 
& of nature more e than that of politeneſs,” 


i; ; © come let us take a walk.“ 1 


In a field, where many ſheep. were feeding, | 


one of them, very often, holding its head awry, 


animal,“ ſays he, has worms in it; I; muſt 


e order) iti to the ſlaughter-houſe out of com- 


es paſſion.· We call this diſorder the turn; and 
ſeſz um apt to think Kings have: it ſometimes, 


No knoweſt / the Americans are ſtruggling | 


= for 2 2 Os TION of Spain, 


4 | a7 (660 who ; 


— 


hh $i 


fe 


ſays 


ſtaggered round and round, fell down, and ſogn 5 
ile again and eat. The brain of that poor 


VEE 8 J SES e e r SEE IE „ 


3 
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« who dote upon it ſo, that they keep it all tio 
« themſelves, and tell their people it is not for 
common wear, help us forward in the ob- 
= < < taining it with all their might; and the King. | 
= < of England, who lives but to extend and ſe- 

& cure this bleſſing to all his ſubjects, is labour- 
“4 ing as luſtily to deprive us of it. Much in 

ce the ſame manner acted thy fourteenth Louis, 
hen he revoked the edict of Nantz, to de- 

c ſtroy liberty of thinking at home, aad ſent 

<« millions to ſupport it in Germany. — What 

6 thinkeſt thou? Did not it denote worms: 2” 

« Poſlibly it might,” replies I; but this accu- 

© ſation brought againſt the preſent Kings of 
France and Spain, comes not well from the 

1 mouth of an American.“ 17 : 

« Thoudo'ſt not imagine, „ ſays be, <6; 180 1. 

( think they can err on this ſide. But thou 
ill not ſay they are conſiſtent, Let them 
give their own people that liberty they endea - 
**.vour to procure us, and they will be as Ty 
<< in my eſteem, almoſt as William Penn.” 


„ ſhould like te know what flandard you 
mea ſure merit by? Tt ſeems odd to compare 
the Kings of dds and Fer 1 FRO 
» Pen” 
Thou mtakel; I 30 7 not. 1 knols of no 
"= Font of compurifoa betwe cen them. One 
„„ <« ſtand- 


«ce 


- C6 
cc 
46 


cc 


7 
ce 
6 
3 


cc 


30 
n ſtandard of merit is the good done to mankind. 
« In reading the hiſtories of thy country, one 
« would be apt to conclude Kings thought them- 
* ſclves great in proportion to the miſchief they 
* did ; and that their ſubjects were blind * 

*to ſanRify the error.” 


60 


( 
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“ Surely mankind is much benefited ay ne 


| 60 well governed. ” 


441 grant it.—Is thy country ſo? 5 
it, | 
Who do'ſt thou mean by the term we ?” 


The public in general. 825 


The public in general hi muſt be ſunk 
low indeed in the ſcale of politieal freedom — 


Let us for converſation ſake turn naturililts 3 3 
and conſider man by his inward as well as out- 
ward marks. 
ours, are doubtleſs claſſed under the name of 
Man as a Genus ; let us ſee, if the 8 PE- 
CIES may not differ.“ | 


«© We will begin the compariſon with the 
rank of peaſants, that numerous claſs employ- 
ed in raiſing ſubſiſtence for the whole commu- 


nity. 
abject ! ſtarving in the midſt of thoſe delica- 


In France, how poor they are | how 


cies they are daily creating, as it were, for 


* the uſe of others, See their rags, their black 
46 bread, and rancid bacon! If a man of the 


HM Noble 


2 


The people of thy country, and : 


N 
* ? . * 
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ce Nobleſſe, honours them with his commands, 


ce they are abymẽs infiniment, and ready to jump 
c jnto a well,; to ſnew their ſenſe of the ama- 
cc Zing rm View the- ſame rank in 


4 America, and acknowledge the · difference. 2 
Ko would be inſulting thy-underſtanding- to- point | 
« it out. Every man feels himſelf a Max; 


« claims his ſhare of the common bqunties of 
« nature; and above all, of libertys It. is true, 
6% you have avaſt. ſuperiority in. your trinket 
* men, your tailleurs,. par ſumeurs, your perru- 


= *© quiers, and eſpecially your cuiſiniers; and may 


4% a thouſand. ages elapſe, before Ace be- 
60 comes your rival.“ 7 


2 ir Ste. Paul fays, whatſocyer you do, let | it oy 
© to. the praiſe and glory of God. A good 


** Frenchman obeys the precept, but his God 
& ig the grand, Monargque. If half a million are 
te ſent. to Germany or Flanders, to die of the 
te ſword; diſcaſe or famine, the king's glory | 


t requires it, and we are content. If V erſailles 5 


« and F cntainbleau waſte. the treaſures of a. na- 


© tion'in ufeleſs magnificence, or childiſh ſplen- 


* dor, it is for the King's glory, and we are con- 
tent. In return, the grand Monarque, _ or the 
40 grand Monarque's miſtreſſes take the trouble to 
© govern theſe; obſequious people accordin 
« their own good will and pleaſure,” ““ 
g B 4 ce At 


— 
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4 At preſent, thouſee'ft America conceives 
it poſſible, though doubtleſs very afflicting, 
< to ſubſiſt without this ſpecies; and hen they 
* had it, they ſaid not | with the French, We 
L are thy ſervants, O King, do unto us as 
ſeemeth good unto thee. —But, thou art our 
_ * ſervant, O King, execute our laws in righte · 
© guſneſs. Do'ſt thou Perceiveany difference? 
* I do. But Frenchmen have a great deal 
4 to learn, and unlearn too, beſore they can 
Bag enter into ſo licentious a courſe of thinking, 
e and trample * the facred er of 
8 8 
Sacred Majeſty of Kings! Lore anoin- 
« ted! delegates of heaven! Juſt leſs than 


* Gods! In my youth 1 alſo read tragedies, 


epic poems, romances, and divinity. Now 
* Tread Common Senss. ' And what pretty 
« epithets haſt thou adapted to the dignity 
© of the ſacred order? Wilt thou not think we 
bare given over to all uncleanneſs of ſpirit, 
4 living as we do un- ſprinkled, dying un- 
6 unctioned. Can there be ſalvation, thinkeſt 
thou without a biſhop” ? Without that order 
« of men ſo uſeful to a nation that chuſes to 
4 think by proxy? But to tell thee a ſecret, 


« and it . ſerve to confirm the Uifference in 
>, 02.00 ' ſpecies, 


nE FAIR SYRIAN. 3; 
= ſpecies, American heads are ſo pertinaceouſly 
cc conſtructed, that rather than not take their 
e own road to hangers Rox will take none at 


cc ball. 22 — 
The road to IS my 5 Sire PE | 


ce always been repreſented to us as a thorny 
cc path, and hard to find. Why, then. ſhould 


ec we not take guides * 


44 J grant thee, to the angle of 8 * 
ce the path is burthened with  incumbrances z | 
e and prithee who put them there? I fancy it 
is the work of the hierarchy only. They 
e ſeem to me like pilots who tell of a thou * 
ee ſand imaginary ſand-banks obſtructing Bs 
e road into port, in order to be paid the pi- 
„ lotage. Scarce any thing to us is fo fafe, 
4 ſo eaſy, or ſo pleaſant, as the way. that con- 
e ducts to heaven. Love God; love thy 
© neighbour ; and be juſt. This is our law 
and our prophets . 
In all the true holy catholic mother * | 
1 my dear Sir, there is not a prieſt who does 
ce not derive his deſcent ſpiritually, from the 
c twelve apoſtles, We believe they are called 
e to the ſacred work of falvation, We believe 
they know ſomething of what they teach. 
© We are ſure we do not know, If they in- 
1 - „ form 


J 


1 
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form us right, we have all the advantage of. 


«it, If wrong, as' we cannot guide ourſelves 
10 better, we are no worſe than we were.“ 


6 Thy plea is ſo good a one, that I promiſe 


e thee whenever the men thou ſpeakeſt of, 
prove their deſcent, excluſroely—we will come 
« over unto their faith. Till they do this, 
te thou wilt excuſe us, for not truſting wholly, 
| « our eſtates to ſtewards, our conſciences to 

C confeſſors, or our ſouls to prieſts. We think 


ce all theſe. of importance —_— to Took to 


ce them ourſelves,” 


"0p Well Sir, all that I know is ; that pg have 


« ſucked ' in, one ſet of max ims with your 


« [mother's milk, and we anothitr. Yours 
et tends to eſtabliſn reaſon, that damnable fa- 


ie culty according to our creed ; ours faith; 


&« which whoſoever has enough of, may re- 


© move your Apalachian mountains.” 


„ Thou art right. Education is all in 12 25 
The honeſt Quaker ſeemed here inclined to 


drop the converſation, but J intreated him to 


go on with the compariſon. 

. There is the: order of the Naalle ve re- 
plies he. - © But I think thou thyſelf art of it; 
ve and though our religion forbids us to ſacrificed 


„ | 9 _* truth 


'| 
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ce truth to politeneſs, it does not forbid us to be 
cc e ſilent, rather than give offence.” 

I aſſured him 1 was growing fond of trath, 
and 1 that he ſpoke it in the moſt engaging, manner | 
poſſible. 
© Suppoſe t then 1 ſhould aſk thee WG right 
« thou haſt to be diſtinguiſhed from thy fellow- 
citizens? If thy great grandfather ſerved the 
« ſtate, his cotemporaries.-reyered him, and 
& poſterity remembers him with gratitude. 
* But what is that to thee? ? 

My great grandfather” 8. honours. may four : 
© me on to emulate him.” 
1 do not deny this to be a poſhble effe, 
ee hut experience convinces me it is a rare one. 
3 Hereditary, honours: ſeem: in general to- have 
t 4 contrary effect. When thou hadſt de- 
« ſerved a diſtinction would have been the pro- 
6c per time to have given it thee. . What thou 

6 haſt already, it is not likely, thou wilt take 
great pains to ſeck. Thou wilt not deny, 
« ſpeaking. generally, for there are always ex- 
* ceptions, thy order to be an order of—of— 
« faintants; that I think is 80: term in * thy | 
60 language.” 8 2 
„ Why, it muſt be confeſſed we are not al- 
te ways employed, as n or 'Lycurgus, 
6; would have ——— 9. F 91 5 

e Our 
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4 Our poor Richard ſays, © he that does 
* nothing to day, will probably do evil to mor- 
«© row.” I ſuppoſe it is to prevent this con- 
« Ac thy order is ſo aſſiduous in making 
« love? | 3 48 
= Love! the cordial draught that ſweetens all 
ce our cares! if love be forbidden on this holy 
cc ground, the ground is all hu own. No 
* Frenchman will conteft an acre.” pa 
. © Love is here the health, in _ country it 
ec ſeems to be the ſickneſs, of the mind. Our 
er guide is nature, and the laws of ſociety. 
% Yours, faſhion and ſentiment. The firſt 
& the eldeſt daughter. of Pride and Folly. 1 
<© ſcarce' know: the other's parentage,” but I be- 
© lieve Imagination begot her upon AMY: 


„ De both were overtaken by wine.“ 


Our ſiſtem of love therefore has conſe- 
* quences, which, as thou art'a man of gallan- 
——_— by birth, cannot be to thy taſte. - Our 
«© men are fonder of their own wives, than 
« of the wives of their neighbours; our women 
* vyeturn the compliment; and there i is An 
2a euckold in twenty pariſhes.“ © vat 
The horrid barbarians ! Monſieur t Dia? 


* 


But they have called us in to aſſiſt them, and. 
though we are not engaged to it by treaty, it 


7 ej 5 be kindneſs to endeavour to civilize them 
| * 
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alſo. Imbued with this benevolent 2 
I returned to Philadelphia, where I attached 
myſelf to the lady of a Congreſs General, a 
very accompliſhed woman, poſſeſſed of viva- 
city, which is not very uncommon, and allo of 
wit, which is, 

To this lady I made love, me 
according to the rules eſtabliſhed at Paris, and 
ſhe had the goodneſs to ridicule me with infinite 
ſpirit. In proportion as my ardour enereaſed, 
her wit declinèd, and ſhe took an air of Os 
Nothing could go on more according to the 
rules. At length ſhe aſſured me I was abſolutely | 
odious to her. ” his I took to be deciſive in my 
favor; af Paris, with all the preceding circum- 
ſtanees, it would have been a declaration of 
love. Accordingly I took the firſt opportunity. 
of bringing the affair to a coricluſion. It is 
probable I went about the Finale with too much 
military ardour.. A delicate carnation ſpread 


S itſelf over the lady s face; with A rapid mo— 


tion ſhe applied the palm of ber lovely right 
hand to my cheek, and immediately left the 
room. The ſenſation communicated: by this 
lively exert ion was altogether peculiar. 1 
chances to caſt my eyes upon the glaſs, and 
law a fooliſh face in it, which I had never ſeen 
efote.. For fear of further . 1 


made 
/ | 


at home; my doors guarded; for never will 


* jnſult 1 have received this day. 1 might 


- 


4 barous effects of 2 confined ſyſtem. of educa- 
tion, and thank heaven you are born in a 
chriſtian country, where, though we have not 


nature, which ſinks me ſometimes into a ſuſ- 
picion, that theſe liberal opinions are not the 
beſt calculated for the * domeſtie, 
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made a retreat to my lodgings, where I amuſed 
myſelf with refleQing upon the extraordinaries 
of the new world. In half an hour I received | 
a billet. Tt is the Anende honorable, ſays I, 
the lady ſees her error. The contents were. 
theſe. 155 


«SIR! 


4 


| N You have conquered I 
KL confeſs myſelf your priſoner. So long as 
4 you remain in Philadelphia, I am confined 


J again expoſe myſelf to a repetition of the 


&« make it coſt you dear ; but I remit your pu- 
6 niſhment in conſideration of your youth— 
#6 and vanity. | 


þ EX 5 M. M. 
22 eur le Comte, lament with me the bar- 


the love of liberty theſe ultra-Atlantics boaſt, 
we have the liberty of love, which to a French- 
man is all the liberty worth a Louis der. 

There is however a ſort of imbecility i in my 


which = 


= penitential letter, and leave the prettieſt town 
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which ay be as valuable to ſome. 3 as 
the ch gay undomeſtic; that is to ſay, the / 
| harmony of arrangements; and that in the 
eyes of ſober people, thy friend St. Claur : 
may be a coxcomb of magnitude. 5 
This uncomplacent idea intruded on the pre- 
ſent occaſion, and I was filly enough to write a 


in the new world early the next morning. 
l leave thee to thy reflections ſur mes malheurs, 
Mine are not extremely enviable. 


\ 


The Marquis de E PIER to the $3 
Count de St. FLos. | 


| Amphitrite at tw. 


Ms «. dear Const aid you ever ſee A ſtorm 
at ſea ?—But why do I aſk the queſtion, when 
I know there are ſeveral in your Mother's 
ſaloon, raiſed T think by that fine genius 
pour Phorreur S. R. S. A. P. I wiſhed a thou- 
ſand times he had been in my place two weeks 
ſince. For as I am no painter, it was very lit- 
_ tle amuſing to me to ſee the elements mingled 
together, and Chaos come again, Doubtleſs it 


Was 
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all the demons of the air, with lighted pines, I 
Tuppoſe, tornup by the roots by Lapland witches, 
daſhing the ocean about to ſee which could 
raiſe the largeſt heap ; but 1 know not how, 
juſt at that time I had no inclination for ſepul- 
tural honours, though I may live. to be buried 
by a few glimmering tapers, and the whiſpers 
of church bells. ——A. pitiful falling off in- 
PR 4 
We had not been more than eleven OE” in 
this wild diſorder, when the Captain of the 


informed us that if any of us had accounts to 
make up with heaven, it would be beſt to ſet 
about it without delay; for every thing, ſays 
' © he, has been tried to ſave the veſſel, but prayer. 
| The water gains in the hold beyond the power 
of the pumps; the carpenters cannot find the 
principal leaks, and we mult go down in two 
hours. 

A few common \ ſailarg had crept in among us, 
one of whom clapt a double quid into his jaw, 
pulled up his trowſers, and ſaid, © if that be 

LY *r the caſe, noble Captain, give the word; let 
cc us break up in _ time, and fave the 
6c, rum. *. | 


Amingion 


- 5 Ky 
V-: 


was a grand preparation for a funeral, to have 1 


veſſel ſummoned us into the great cabin, and | 
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Amington ſaw the imminent ad and 
fetting his back to the cabin door, made a moſt 
excellent ſpeech for a dying man, of which I 
remember nothing but the purport, which was 
to- live as long as we are able. Let us, 
W fays he, make one other effort.— Marquis, 
c che pumps ſhall be under your direction 
he carpenters | under mine Lieutenant 
„ Willincourt ſhall have the care of throwing. 
C6; the great guns N over-board—And you, Cap- 
| © tain, be ſo good as to keep the men in order, 
and direct them all to their ſtations.” Then 
W turning to the common ſailors, And would 
(it not be better my friends, to ſpend the laſt 
moments of our life, if they muſt be the a; 
ein ſupplication 60 God for pe y und comipat — 
(„ ſion? 5 
Captain Nang Ates Was: — 40, 

and every man directed to his poſt ; the ſailor 
muttering to one of his companions,—** Damn 
t the parſons, Peter, they be W 1 
= © man go down cold.” | 

Myſelf, and the men allotted me, kept vide 
ing at the pumps with all our ſtrength for the 
ſucceeding half hour; Amington kept ſplaſh- 
ing in the hold with the carpenters, whilſt above, 
all was craſh and confuſion. \ At length the Cap- 
tain himſelf came down, and told Us, he could 
not 


* 
9 
22 
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not keep the men ten minutes longer to their 
duty, and the moment they touched the rum 
caſks, all was loſt! Amington inſtantly cried out, 


% We have found the principal leak,—inform 
© them of this, Captain ;—we only aſk another 


half hour.“ This was a deception at the in- 
ſtant, but in ten minutes it became truth, and 
ſaved us all. A plank had ſtarted. That being 


replaced, the pumps cleared the hold, the leſſer 


leaks were ſtopped, and we began to entertain 
hopes founded on reaſon. The fury of the 


ſtorm abated; but the weather continued cloudy 


many days, and we were driven, we knew. not 
whither, at the mercy of. a ſtrong wind from 


the South Weſt, 5 
The converſation. i in the. * cn now in · 


to the conjecture of where · abouts we could be, 


and we were all ready to have turned Guebres. 
could we have ſeen the ſun, the God of our 
idolatry. It was the moon who firſt condeſ- 


cended to gratify us, and the information ſhe 


gave us, was, that we were in ſome very high 
latitude, and abſolutely Eaſt of the meridian of 


London. Impoſſible! The watches , are all 


wrong—or we have miſreckoned, the days—or 


Sor. We next aſked the opinion of. one of 


Jupiter's ſatellites, who told us Faſt—ſix de- 
grees. Abſurd! At length roſe the Sun, and 


kept his courſe almoſt ſkirting the horizon. "Ft 


Was 


- 


7 
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W was at our eption to give him credit or not, and. 


W we durſt truſt him. Would yo believe it, 
i | Monſieur le Comte, we were got thruſt almoſt 
under the Arctic circle, and had travelled ſo far 
W round about for no other purpoſe that we know 
of, but to ſee the white bears. In ſhort, having 
| refitted our compaſs and ſails as well as we were 
1 able, we made for the coaſt of Norway, and 


dirty and narrow, the men juſt not bears, the 


Drontheim was every thing. 
to ſearch Norway from top to bottom; but be- 


let us juſt take a trip back to America, in order 
to rectify a ſmall miſtake you may 8 have 
fallen into fur mon ſujet. 


circles, if at Paris, and in the taverns, if at 
Dijon, that Monſieur le pauvre ' Marquis de St. 
. has met with wy in America, but 
| | a mis- 


Ve watched him to his meridian altitude before 


It is impoſſible to deſcribe the beanties of this 
charming port. The houſes indeed are poor, 
the ſtreets narrow and dirty, the inhabitants 


women juft warmer than their own ice; all theſe 
things are nothing; nothing to ſalvation; and 


Whilſt our veſſel was refitting, Ta 


I doubt not but you have publiſhed it in the 


/ 


| happily arrived at Drontheim, the 24th of April, 
N 


fore I edify you with the natural hiſtory of it, 
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' misfortunes; with kicks from Mars, and cuffs 
from Venus. Apparently, this pair of Olym- 
pians did not concert their mode of treating me 
together; the God careſſed me before he knock 
ed me down; the Goddeſs cuffed before ſhe 
careſſed; and is not that her uſual way in _ | 
old world? 4 

_ You may remember I told PER mike my 
© ft opened within the Engliſh lines, they 
opened upon a female, whoſe dreſs and de- 
meanor ſpoke one language, and her eyes ano- 
ther. I took very little notice however of the 
latter, becauſe a very preciſe. air, and very pu- 
ritannical language, indicated chaſtity untainted. 
And entre nous, Monſieur le Comte, notwithſtand- 


ing my rattle, whenever I have good reaſon to 


believe it ſo, ſo it ſhall remain for any ſeducti- 
on of mine. Seduction of innocence, 1 never 
did think a very honourable buſineſs, and ac- 

cordingly I made it a rule never to ſentiment it 
with girls juſt come out of convents, or with 
the Laurettas of the country. For the reſt of 
the ladies of France, accident indeed may keep 
them chaſte, but Je bel uſage, et le bon ton, will | 
| not long keep them innocent. 


No, it was the tumult 8 War that ad 
Mrs. Elwell and I, en une petite connoiſſance | 


"1 d amour, without the knowledge either of our 
heads f 


0 
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heads or hearts. A fine aſternoon had drawn 
Mr. Elwell, and all his man- ſervants and his 

maid - ſervants into a diſtant feld; at the ſame 

time, an American party took it into theit 
heads to attack an Engliſſr out- poſt. The firing 
was audible, and drove the p 


Elwell into my apartment, where ſhe plumpt 
upon her knees, and began in a prodigious hurry 
to-aſk pardon of e wo Hey: ee * 
fences. | 


When the fring aN a nile, ſhe roſe to 
aſk my pardon for her boldneſs, but ſhe was ſo 
terrified; ſhe did not know what ſhe did. 1 
believe,“ ſays I, © you did not know what | 
& you faid to Heaven juſt now neither, for what 
© manifold offences can you have committed? 
Lord have mercy-upon-us,” ſays ſhe, © we - 
l are all ſinful creatures, and without Heaven's 
66 infinite mercy - — — | bo 

Another volley cut in two this 7 effuſio on. 
| Down ſhe dropt again to renew her petition. 1 ü 
adviſed her to lie down upon the bed, and wrap 
Herſelf up about the ears. She thanked me for 
my goodneſs, and took my advice. Preſently 
the firing ceaſed altogether, the Americans hav- 


ing failed in their attack, I told her this, but | 


the trembling creature was unable to riſe. T 
25 find myſelf a little faint too,” ſays I, I hope 
| | -- 
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« you will give me leave to lie down by you. 

Lord have mercy upon me !” ſays ſhe. 
« Amen,” ſays I, and took my place. She 

hoped I had no ill intentions, for ſhe was ſo ter- 

rified ſhe could not reſiſt me, do what I would. 

After this you know it would have been barba- 

Tous to have uſed her ill; accordingly ſhe did not 

complain of my behaviour in the leaſt. 

All the time after, while I remained her gueſt, 
no creature could be kinder ; nay, ſhe would ſeek 
little occaſions of obliging when they did not of- 

fer of themſelves. It is true, her converſation 
was not of the moſt inviting, and ſometimes 
ſhe would let ſlip a coarſfiſh expreſſion ; but ſhe 

had fine eyes and a velvet ſkin, ſo that one might 
excuſe ſome little infirmities. | 


i happened one day, that ſhes was ſeized with 
an extraordinary fit of animation, and with an 
embrace that made me half afraid of the fate of 
Antæus, B- ſt my eyes, Marquis,” ſays ſne, 

' 56 hat Jou: are a ſweet fellow ; how unlike _ 
% Amington !—that lump of clay!“ Fo. 
Never before, did I return Pembraſſade ardente 
ſo unfeelingly. I got away as ſoon, or ſooner 
than the fitneſs of things allowed, in haſte to phi- 
loſophize on the ſedative power of that, B--ft 
my eyes / "I was a tolerable Engliſh ſcholar at 
Paris; 3 


14 
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Paris; Amington ſhewed me its more intrinſic 
beauties, and the Engliſh camp improved me 
in its colloquial familiarities; ſo that I felt the 
whole force and energy of this ien e 
tion. 
My happineſs with Mrs: Elwell I had never 
' imparted to Amington, merely becauſe I per- 
ceived he had no taſte for theſe communications ; 
but I could no longer forbear. The Captain 
laughed at my aſtoniſhment immoderately, and 
told me, a little hiſtory of the lady would pro- 
bably abate my admiration. He was fortunate 
enough to be able to give me this ſatisfaction; 
Mrs. Elwell, in her virgin ſtate, "_— been 
well known to his ſervant. 


er She was born in the metropolis of Old 
« England, of very honeſt parents, no doubt, 
ho brought her up in the fear of God, but 
probably, not of man. She fell from grace, 
* into the arms of Lord: 1 and afterwards of 
„Lord 8—, and Lord P=, Thence ſhe deſ- 
„ cended amongſt the Commons, and having 
reached the age of twenty-one, which we 
«© Engliſh call the age of heirſhip, of freedom 
and diſcretion, and gone through the compli- 
« cated buſineſs of a fille d- Joie, with all its 
« tranſitions, from * Place to humble Dru- 
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ry, ſhe ended this brilliant career by certain 
© manual operations of memorable. dexterity. 
_ & There are in England a dozen of grave peo- 
<6, ple, enemies to ſlight. of hand. One of 
« theſe, a croſs old F ordered her 


& acroſs the Atlantic.” FE 


4 After ſome little varieties, chanee brought 
c her to this houſe, where ſhe was employed 
ce 454 ſervant-maid. Honeſt Elwell, you know, 
is a ſtaunch Preſbyterian, and an induſtrious 
. * farmer; ſix days of the week he does all that 
© he has to do, and on the ſeventh he rides nine 
miles to meeting, and ſpells the new teſta- 
* ment the remainder of the day with great 
& devotion. Mrs. Mary, who can ſuit herſelf 
ce to any thing, worked with great ſpirit, and 
et having been a diſciple of Mr. Whitfield, was 
* very capable of aſſiſting her maſter in his 

operations of grace. Once, the devil over- 
«. powered the ſaint; Elwell yielded to the 

* frailty of nature, and tempted Mary to yield 
< alſo; but Mary turned up the whites of her 
4 eyes with ſuch holy fervour, andiſ pit out her 


& abominatiom of fornication ſo zealouſiy, that 


<< Elwell: thought her a miracle of chaſtity, and 
<< marcied her as ſoon as poſſible. Before the 
$61 wn you, ** ſhe did me tlie honour of 
ſome 
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e ſome doux yeux, but as my ſervant Tom had 4 
* informed me of her hiſtory, I found ſtrength 
cc to reſiſt the temptation. I recommended it 
« to Tom to do the like; and above all, to take 
cc care not to make miſchief, by telling any one 
« that he knew her in England. Tom pro- 
= miſed the latter, but as to the former their 
recognition of each other had been ſo rap- 

6s turous, that — in all 

& probability Tom has not fo delicate a texture 
„of mind and ſtomach, as you, Marquis; and 
cc can bear the lady's ebullitions with leſs of- 

Ss <©< fence. He is a little dangerous too, for he 
ce ig a freeman of Old England, hates the French 
<« nationally, and is much addiQed to boxing.” 

1406 Parbloug”” fays I, “ if this be the caſe, 
0 Faul que mon amour pour paſſer le tems, cede + 
A mon amour propre. Adieu donc, Madame 
cc Etwell, Fe vou 8590 de tout mon cœur au dia- 

, 46 bh. ”, 7 2 


This W pale near 8 time when: Aug. 
ton was to return to England, whither I deter- 
mined to accompany him, although exchanged; 
and this reſolution would have procured me the 

fineſt opportunity in the world, of edifying Mon- 
eur le Comte de St. Plat, (a thing my heart is 
E5 ;. fet upon) by a relation of the natpral hiſtory of 
Vol. I. C . Norway, 


Oe 


jü 8 
Norway, but that Monſieur Pontoppidan has | 
anticipated me; and moreover we are juſt part- 
ing with a veſſel that touches at Oſtend, by 
which I chuſe to ſend off theſe my diſpatches. 


Adieu, 
r. CLAUR. 


PS Dire& to me V at Sir John Amningin's 
* — e - 


Captain AMINGTON to Mr. OsBORNE. 
„e. 


= UE, e brake; it is the; ordi- 


nary. courſe of nature that children ſnould fur- 45 


. vive their parents; and if E had only a common 
Father to larnent, I might aſſume my title and 
eſtate, gratify my on vanity by giving his re- 
mains to the grave, with all the pomp of fane- 
ral pride; and give my ſorrow to the winds, as 
many an eldeſt ſon has done before me. But in 
this Father, I loſe my reſpeQed tutor; an eaſy 
and familiar friend; the man who led, and 
ſpoke me into virtue. - You. know him, Oſ- | 

borne. Often, have you admired that eaſy wit 
with which he ridiculed, and that placid: temper 


with 
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with which he nn us out of our Teufel 
follies. 5 nnd; 
He loſt my mother Dr * with her, all 
reliſh for public, and, what 1s called, ſocial life. 
He retired to this place, and ſpent his time in 
acts of benevolence, and ſuperintending the edu- 
cation of my ſiſter and myſelf. His relations 
called it folly. My aunt, Lady Jervaiſe, i in par- 
ticular, never ceaſed: her clamour, till ſhe bad 
got my ſiſter from him, Unfortunate hour ! 

To the laſt moment of my life ſhall I regret it! 

It robbed my ſiſter of her native ſweet ſimpli- 

city, and me, of my Oſborne for a brother. = 
In regard to myſelt he remained unſhaken. | 

| In vain they repreſented that the talents he would 
give me were of no eſtimation in the world.. 

« I have lived,” replies my father ! to ſee my 

cc country overſtocked with talents, and, taking 

ce the word in its moſt extenſive ſenſe, impo- 

a veriſhed in virtue. Amongſt the crouds,, 
* hourly ruſhing in to ſerve the ſtate, my ſon, 
ce cannot be miſſed ; but he may g1ve, in private 
& life, an example, a much wanted example, of 
7 temperance in pleaſures ; of ki ndneſs to af- | 
cc flicted merit; of general benevolence. Let 2 
me be able to give him theſe habitudes, I give 
ce him happineſs, I give my country its beſt ci- | 
r 9 


89 | 8 Thus 
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Thus I lived, occupied by the ſciences till 
theAge of nineteen, at which time my Father. 
thought I ought to make myſelf acquainted with 
the arts, thoſe in particular which make a coun- 
try flouriſh. We ſpent two years in viſiting our 
native iſland, inſpecting its manufactures, its 
agriculture, its provincial and local differences. 

In the metropolis, I imbibed unhappily the zeal 
of patriotiſm; I. longed. for action, and burnt 
to ſignalize myſelf againſt thoſe ungratefirl par- 
ricides, ſuch was the language of the Tet with 
which I mixed, then tearing their mother's 
bowels. 

No ſubje& at my father” ; table Was 4 little 
| ſpoken of, as this; becauſe there was none he 
ſo much diſliked. I ſcarce knew his ſentiments, 


«© but I knew they would be moderate, and mine 


were become far otherwiſe. I made the requeſt 

therefore of ſerving in America through the me- 
dium of friends. After a gentle diſſuaſive, my fa- 
ther granted it with a ſigh, on the ſingle condi- 
tion that I accepted no commiſſion, and ſerved a 
volunteer, unpaid. I repented ſoon, but I had 
the laws of honour to combat, and they con- 
quered. I fought, even after I reprobated the 

. cauſe I fought for. | 

'This was the only time ! had VERN to ſti- 
| pulate conditions with my Na once excepted, 
| 8 about 


. 
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about an affair almoſt as filly as the American 
war. I danced at Hereford aſſembly with a 
young lady of that place, eighteen like myſelf, 
and fell into that ſickneſs of. the mind, common- 
ly called love. I returned home, ſighed often, 
eat little, ſlept leſs, and began to grew pale. 
My fathes perceived it and enquired the cauſe. 
As J had not learned to lie, and he happening 
to be a ſkilful rn, he ſoon difcovered the . 
truth. 
Vou are too young to marry, Jack, ſays 
my father, “but not too young to engage your- 
* ſelf for ſome future day, to a lady of merit, 
«© Go, and viſit your miſtreſs but viſit her on 
te the footing of an acquaintance only, till you 
„ know her well. I rely on your prudence. 
e Remember only, if you. run headlong into 
© marriage, or into an engagement for marriage 
without my conſent, you will excite my con- 
ce tempt; if you ſeduce the Young lady, my de- 
« teſtation.” 
Now it happened, the 4 ii of greateſt "es 
ger was the lady's ſeducing me; for when ſhe 
ſaw, or thought ſhe ſaw, I was the fool of ho- 
| Nour, ſhe did all that decently could be done to 
draw me into a foretaſte of the joys of wedlock ; 
but 1 had the fear of God and my father before 
5 | 0 J hs "my. 


MA 
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my eyes, and it came to paſs with me, as, te 

the great regret of the apothecary, it has to 
many a patient—I was cured by the bare * 
e of the medicine. 


This father fo beloved, has juſt forced me 
from his bed of ſickneſs, to take repoſe. I 
cannot taſte it. I employ the hour in converſe 
with the friend, the only friend on whom I can 
rely for conſolation, when I have loſt, as too 
ſoon I ſhall, the author of my being. My ſiſter, 
Lady Bembridge is here, touched, truly touched, 
J hope, with filial piety. On her account, I 
| aſk not now your preſence. I reſpe& your 
peace. Here alſo is the amiable Marquis de gt. 
Claur, almoſt another Oſborne, but whoſe — 
and ſportive humour i is ill adapted — 
My father ſends for me 

Adieu. | DS THR ns BE 

„ ‚ O 
P 


Oſborne ! this father is no more Supported 
in the arms of his beloved children —he bleſſed 


us ſmiled— and died. 
2 Farewell. 
Joux Aulxerox. 


The | 
— 

* F 

I 
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The Marquis de St. Cav to the 
2 = Count de St. FL os. 


- 


| Welbourn. 


Mb FU the naturaliſts, is an animal that 
can accommodate himſelf to every extream; 
can freeze under the pole, (if he could get at it) 

or broil under the equator ;. can wing the Em- 

pyrean with Milton; or wallow in the mud 
with David's ſow. | . 

IJ am a man, and to the humours of every A 
ſpecies of this fantaftic creature, amongſt whom 
chance has thrown me, have I accommodated 
myfelf. At Paris, 1 laughed and made love in 

the circles; got drunk with the Moufquetaires ; _ 

_ drefled with the Petits Maitres, and Tung and 
danced with any body. In the midſt of the 
Atlantic I mounted the high top- maſt, ſwore a 
round, and came down again. In America, 1 
fought ; and in England I have grieved. 

Monſieur le Comte, you are a ſcholar and muſt 
have heard of the word ſympathy ; but you are 
a Frenchman, and cannot be expected to know 
more of the matter than à plain definition 
would give, I make myſelf ſure therefore 
_— that 


. 
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man, cannot fail to excite your mirth. 


that you will circulate the laugh at my expence, 
when I tell you that I have grieved for another's 
ſorrow, and for a cauſe that, having the ho- 
[Nour to be, as I obſerved before, a French- 


Amington, by a very common. and ata] 2 


event, merely the death of a father, has ſuc- 


ceeded to a title, and an overgrown eſtate. 
Doubtleſs it was decent to wear black upon the 


occaſion, We do the ſame in France. 


But 


to wear it at the heart! Was that neceſſary, 
my dear Count? You will never comprehend 
this phenomenon, unleſs I trace out its cauſes, 


the principal of which was a 2 prepoſterous edu- 


cation. 


Nature has indeed been kind "enough to o 


friend; ſhe has given him a handſome perſon, 


and, as far as can be known without diſſection, 
and perhaps with it, an excellent organization. 
But the peculiarity of his father, turned theſe 


advantages from their ordinary deſtination. 


In- 


ſtead of permitting him at the uſual age to en- 
ter the world, captivate ladies, fight duels, 


ſet the table on a roar, or graceful ſhake the 


dice; he tied him down to odious ſhades, and 
ſtill more odious ſociety. To his ſon's irreme- 
diable * old Sir John happened to be 

: ; 1 ſcholar ; 


— 
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a ſcholar ; ; and as his acquaintance lay much 
amongſt the ancients, theſe ridiculous people 
bad impreſſed. him with a notion about Virtue's. 
being the ſupreme good; a leſſan, whoſe: total 
inutility, the modern -preceptor feels and allows. 
Sir John, however, was faſcinated by it, and 
as one deviation from rectitude generally i in- 
| duces another, he conſidered ſcience as the ſe- 
cond object of a gentleman, and any ſcience 
rather than the ſcience of the ton, Led on-by 


this complication of error, no one will be ſur- - 


priſed that he liſtened to the ridiculous ideas 
of Mr. Locke, whom the illuſtrious Dean of _ 
 Gloceſter has ſo ably proved to be one of 


the ſillieſt men alive, and preferred a Printe 


to a public education. 
It is true indeed, that when, according to che 
old gentleman's notion, his ſon's education was 


finiſhed, the neceſſity of making him ſomething 
acquainted with the ways of his ſpecies, could 


not be overlooked. But error is infinite; in- 2 


| Read of travelling him to Paris to learn the arts 


that adorn ſociety, he travelled him all over his 5 


; own foggy iſland, to obſerve the arts that im- 
proved it, and having given him a glimpſe of 
the beau monde by twilight, he thought he had 


performed the part of a good father, to admira- 


tion. : 
C4 -  " —_ 


} 


_ — 
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The conſequenoe of all this, is, that the pre- 
ſent Sir John, melgre all the gifts of nature 
and fortune, will never W gentleman, as 

long as he lives. 

Can there be a greater 3 of it than this 

deep uneaſineſs, for ſuch a cauſe? N 

My dear Count, I ſtrive to be myſelf again, 

i but ſtrive in vain. My words and ſentences loſe 
= their clinquant. Grave things that look like 
wiſdom, ſhew themſelves at the end of my pen, 
and but for the greateſt vigilance would faſten | 
upon this ſpotleſs ſheet. To avoid this ſource of 
everlaſting ridicule, I take the liberty of bidding 
5 1 adieu—ull _ times. 


Sr. CLAux. 


4 
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The Manguis de St. craun, to the 
Count de St. Fi. os. . 


"Op length you are got to Paris Monſieur 
St. Flos. Tant pic. It is neceſlaty I redouble 
my preceptoral cares, and endeavour to throw 
into your head as much underſtanding as your 


Friſeur draws out of it. For you muſt know, 2 


that having, from abhorrence of Ennui, com- 
menced Electrician lately, I have diſcovered that 
wit and knowledge and judgment, and theit er 
cœterat, are only different modificatibns of the 


electrical fluid; a lady - like material, ever reſtleſ, 


and extremely apt to quit its domicile of brains, 
and fly off upon any jags and ends of ſhining: 
metal, ſuch as the ſpangles of a coat, diamond 
buckles, ſolitaires, and emerald ſprigs. A head 
bien poudree, bien entortillée, is a charming con- 
ductor alſo, as you, my dear Count, may prove 
any day, on the departure of your hair · dreſſer, 
by a ſimple application to your pocket mirror. 
Feel you not a happy ſelf complacency, an 
agreeable exultation? Take my word for it, it 


18 * elſe but the flying off of that modifi- 
cation 
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5 cation of the electric fluid, called good ſenſe. 
Oh, could you but take a peep into the inſides 
of the heads of the beſt dreſt beaux and belles in 
Paris, how empty you would find them! This 
being premiſed, I proceed to inſtruct you a 
phically. | 
Lord Bembridge, having done the "oy Sir 
John the honour to marry his only daughter, 
a viſit of condolence was abſolutely indiſpenſible. 
He ſtayed four days, and was driven by Aming- 
ton's penſive taſte, into a greater intimacy with 
me than that time uſually produces. This no- 
ble Lord is extreamly fertile in expedients pour 
paſſer le tems, amongſt which, running maggots, 
or drawing ſtrauss for a cool hundred, are none 
of the leaſt amuſing. When he found that i 
alſo, as well as Amington, declined theſe ſenſible 
amuſements, he announced his departure for 
the morrow, ſwearing to me, in confidence, 
that two days more of philoſophy would BoRE 
him to the devil. He has, it ſeems, a variety 
het” engagements at Newmarket, and ſeveral ; 
thouſand pounds depending upon Potoooooooo. 
„ And what, Ys is Newmarket, and Po- 
toooooooo? 
I expected the queſtion This, = as my Lord 
| Bembridge has i ity is the great Bore of precep- 
tors. ; 


WS 
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tors. Obliged eternally to ſtop the full career of 
their own grand conceptions, and deſcend to 
definition, for the ſake of their ignorant pupils. 
Newmarket, Sir, is the great Engliſh plain for 


| horſe-races, that baſtard ſlip of the Olympic. 


games, where ſenators lay their dignity - aſide, 
and even condeſcend to put off the gentleman, 


(in caſe they had it on) and take the language, = 


the ſentiment, and inſignia of Jockeys. And 


Potoooooooo is a horſe, the hero of the plains. 


He was urgent with Sir John, to leave this 
manſion of ſilence, as he is pleaſed to call it, 
and accompany him to this ſaid Newmarket, - pro- 
miſing to be his inſtructor, and to initiate him 
gratis into the myſteries of theſe plains, though 
the ſettled price of the initiation is from ten to 
fifty thouſand pounds, according to the circum- 

| ſtances of the noviciate. | 


Lady Bembridge on the contrary; i intreats 1 f 


brother to leave his gloomy ſpeculations on inani- - 
mate nature, and attend her to Southampton, 
Brighthelmſtone, or Margate, where the moſt 
charming of nature's works, diſplay every ſum- 
mer, their animated beauties. . | 
My friend Amington, I perceive, Gently de- 
piles his noble brother in law, who indeed, take 
him n the turf and the OW has as limited a 
range 


„ 
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range of ideas as the great Potoooooeoo himſelf; 
but Lady Bembridge, with the misfortune of 
having imbibed too ſtrong a taſte for faſhionable 
life, has wit to defend it, and ſometimes is inge- | 
muous enough to own it cannot be defended; a 
diſpute therefore with her, * all the agrẽ ment a 
of converſation. © 
& Animated beauties ! anſwers. Sir John; : 
« would you have me go en philoſophe, Lady 
<« Bembridge, and inſpe& theſe beauties with * 
- © microſcope ?” | 
« Have philoſophets, brother, no eyes but 
4s ſcientific ones? | 
*I doubt indeed, 22 do not preſent theſs * 
5 _— — in "as _ agreeable light, 
LI cannot conceive, Sir John, what u u 
| wa -:- (in can put ſuch a ſtock of wiſdom 
= cc to?” 

1.7; 66 To keep his head cool, his hands with, 
C and his heart temperate.” - | 
4 0 clean hands I have 50 Giesen; and 
4 cool heads might do well—at court ; but tem- 

„ perate hearts! what on earth can a lady do 
«& with them? 
Warm them, would the but uſe celeſtial 8 
4e fixe. Th | | f 


— 
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* 1 warmed you with celeſtial fire, my Lord 
© Bembridge, did I 27215 Lou called me an 
* angel a thouſand times.” | 


Lord Bembridge anſwered bumourouſl enough, TN” 


by ſinging part of a ſong. 
© How could you believe all the nonſenſe I ſpoke t 


What know we of angels? I ſpoke it in joke“. 
„ Oh your ſervant, my Lord. And where 
* then is this ſame fire to be had, my eau 
te brother ?” | 
Not at the Pandhigs 1 9055 3 nor in any. 
_ place, ſave where meek-eyed nn 
* can be the boſom intimate ?” 
A cold companion, brother. And what, 
« of all good things would you have a lady con- 
© template ?” * 
Of all good things, Herſelf. : 
© There cannot be a precept more engaging. 
"mi Every mirror invites it.” 
If mirrors would refle&& minds as well as 
bodies, their utility would be admirable.” 
“Well, that is charmingly ſaid now, and 
« would make a fine text for the pulpit. If any 
« body would undertake to write your hiſtory, 
brother, I warrant it would be that of another 
« Sir Charles Grandiſon.” 
No, ſiſter; I ſhall not make you bluſh ſo 
c deep.” 72 | 


&« Thank 
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„ Thank you, Sir John; yo are a _ 
«ina compliment.” 
„Then I have miſſed my nd dear Laa 
2008 -Bembridge, -I aimed at truth.“ 
„I had the ſtrangeſt dream laſt night, brother ; 
I thought I ſaw you mounted upon a ſtage in 
* Moortield, dreſſed in a black gown and a flat 
e three cornered cap, n propheſies and 
a apothegms a penny a · piece. 
= * I could not have choſe leſs ſaleable commo- 
7 dities. 1 dream was of a different kind.” f 
„The dream of a philoſopher, no doubt ; 
1 * "ne brother, let us hear it.” 
© The eye of a dreamer, you know, com- 
1 prehends all times, all ſpaces, all numbers; 
: c and mingles, together all incongruous things. | 
I was got into a reign where tilts and tourna- 
& ments were blended with modern manners. 
«© The monarch had proclaimed a running, at 
& the ring—the RinG oF PLEASURE, The 
plain was large, and the concourſe innumerable. 5 
The ring was ſupported in the air by inviſible, 
& ſpirits, who often ſnatched it from the touch, 
ct even of the moſt ſkilful runners. Theſe aerial 
4 beings alſo fixed at the end of the lance at 
<< the inſtant of its paſſing the ring, a billet ſealed ; 
6. and this was to be carried to a ſet of ſuperna- cat 
; ; i C6 tural 
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© tural beings of another order, appointed to. 
te beſtow the reward ordered i in the billet. Every 
” 2 carried his own name in Latin, French 
* or Engliſh capitals, upon his forehead ; but 
10 the number of names bore no eee to 
ce that of the e thouſands ſometimes . 
6 a common name.” £ 
For the greater honour of the day, the mo- 
% narch, mounted on a fiery ſteed called Rx 
« NUM, his noſtrils breathing flame, took the 
« firſt tilt. The ungovernable beaſt carried him 
4 wide of the ring. The billet however was 
& fixed, and had within it, A Crown OF 
*© THORNS. Vexed to be ſo foiled, he mount- 


« ed on another horſe who bore the name of _ 


« ConjJuGIuM, and hit the ring in the centre. 
The air reſounded with acclamations ; his bil- 
let imported, Vera voluptas,” “ N 

* The next who ran was a miniſter of ſtate N 
c jn a cordon bleu, and mounted on a foaming 
& ſteed called Por ENT IA. He alſo miſſed the 
* ring, and in his billet were found An Axx, 

or a Bax ON, at the king's pleaſure, The 
“ monarch gave him the latter“. 

* Tt would be tedious to dwell on particulars. 
6 Numbers rode upon: horſes on whoſe fore- 
| < 1 Ms heads 


5 - 


CC 
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* bende were ſtamped, L*Orgueil, who received. 
for their reward Mok Tire AT ION. “ 
Some rode the creeping Avaritie ; not a 

* man touched the ring; 3 all were illeed upon 
«© —Carx.” 
Others after the monarch's example, took d 
the Conjucia; very few had his reward. 
The billets ſpoke generally, RayTURE FOR 
* A MONTH—REPENTANCE FOR LIFE. - 
** Thoſe who rode the Concubinæ, obtained, 
ow REY IMBECILITY 3 z BREMATOLE oLD 
ok 
« The riders of the Taberne, got the gout.” 
gut the moſt active and determined run- 
« ners at the ring of pleaſure, were the ladies; 
far the greater number of whom, rode a 
' & breed of palfreys known by the name of 
« FrivoLITATES. The dear creatures were 
upon the ſpur, for ever and for ever. The 
c moſt uniform reward for a great number of the 
4 firſt runningswas--D1s ApPoINTMENT. This 
( had no effect but to make them eager to mount 
&« again. By and by, they had Janguor and 
cc pallor in reward of their perſeverance, and 
&« ſeldom were they known to ſtop till fixed by 
t Rheuma, The chartæ pifie, a gentle am- 
9 were e alſo * favourites of the 


66 ladies. 1 


3 
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& ladies. But as ladies infuſe animation into 
cc whatſoever they undertake, they often con- 
« trived to ride theſe harmleſs creatures with 
& ſuch ani-mo—that is to ſay, with ſuch ſpirit, 
e that the aerial beings, ever watchful to pre- 
« ſerve the tempers of the fair, gave them, by 
cc way of cure, RAGE, Envy, Malick, and 
cc all UNCHARITABLENESS., If in ſpite of 
ce theſe ſenſations the young and beautiful of 
te the ſex ſtill perſevered, they often conſigned 
them to everlaſting fame, by DisHoNovuR. 

It was impoſſible to ſee ſo many thouſands 
running at the ring of pleaſure, without a 
„ wiſh to do like the reſt, I mounted a very 
© rare horſe, called PRO PATRIA, and ran 
„ with fury. In my career I ran againſt the 

“Marquis de St. Claur, and that inftant touch- 
ce ed the ring; from whence I was repelled ns 
& jt were by an electrical ſhock, thrown to a 
e vaſt diſtance, and without opening my billet, 
© found myſelf conſigned to Ho RROR, the 
e ſtrong ſenſation of which awoke me.” 

For an impromptu, this pretty dream of 
6 yours may paſs muſter, and the ladies are 
much obliged to you for it, ſays Lady Bem- 


bridge, ſmiling, © but] queſtion much, although. 


" you ſhould * it for their benefit in the 
3 2 
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* magazines, whether you will ſtop one tilt at 


© the ring in either ſex.” 


Upon my honour, Lady Bembridge,” re- 
plies Sir John, I really believe it.“ 

8 However, I ought to thank you, Sir J. ohn, 
& for the trouble you have taken for my refor- 
« mation - and if I could be perſuaded to give 
ce up the pleaſure of this life, I dare ſay you 
te would regale me with che dream of ano- 
” be | 


« Dream of another |” replies Sir 8 
44 Really, ſiſter, you have made an aſtoniſning 
4 proficiency in the philoſophy of Epicurus, 
1 *© Top ug ſhort a time.. My. Lord 1 give you 

t joy.” 
„Well, but really « and oh, brother, do 


„ you! believe 


60 Really and truly, replien Sir John, 40 I do 
K * it is a ſilly thing to diſpute 
* about religion with pretty infidels. And 
* even if it was an inviting ſubject, I have 
* letters to write, which will not now permit 
* me the pleaſure of it. Adieu, au revoir. 

1 have given you, Monſieur le Comte; the 
above ſpecimen, not by way of extolling the 
Engliſn Sympoſiachs, for in vivacity, and Attic 
ſalt our petits ſoupers beat them hollow ; but 

. | 1 5 to 
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to give you rather a taſte of character, and 
manner of thinking, eſpecially of my friend, 
Amington, who wants nothing but a portion of 
the rattling thoughtleſſneſs of the Marquis de 
St. Claur, to be as agreeable to the ladies, 
as to the men of ſenſe and ſcience to whom he 
is known. Viſited - by-theſe, and theſe oply, . 
ſince the departure of Lady Bembridge, we 
have lived twelve months, improving in ſcience, 
improving in benevolence; for in relieving diſ- 
treſs with delicacy, and making all the inhabi- 
tants of his eſtate happy, Sir John is great in- 
deed. Shall I confeſs to you, St. Fs," that I 
am tired notwithſtanding ; and if I was con- 


demned 0 be a Faquir, I would ſooner ſtick 5 


my backlide as full of nails as the ſhoe of an 
Engliſh ploughman, and run about for the © wo- 
men to kiſs it, than ſit ſtill for twenty year?, 

feaſted with all the delicacies of Indoſtan. I 
have therefore. prevailed upon Sir John to take 
a_tour with me, through the Principality of 
Wales to Ireland, where indeed he has a toler- 
able eſtate ; and if I can hit upon the exact ſpot, 
where ſa Majeſtt le Roi de France et de Navarre 
can land forty thouſand men, and operate the 
conqueſt of the iſland, without danger to their 
perſons, I will infallibly point it out. For the 
preſent adieu, St. CL AUR. 
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The Marquis de St. CLAUR to the 
Count de St. FLos. | 
225 Killarney, Ireland. 


v 


of N 


A BO v T fone miles north of the mouth 
of the Shannon, there is a ſort of bending. of 
the ground that forms a little bay, where a hun- 
dred or two of ftat-bottomed boats may be in 
great ſecurity. Allthe adjoining land for a mile 
or two inwards is ſoft bog five feet deep, ſo 
that the forty thouſand I had the honour to men- 
tion in my: laſt, may wade up to the chin to dry 
ground in great ſafety, if the boys can be hin- 
dred from throwing ſtones, which they are apt 
to do at innocent frogs ima marſh, and ſuch they 
will take our forty thouſand heads to be, pro- 
vided theſe gallant troops will think themſelves. 
at, a levee, and carry their hats under their arms. 
Now I think better of it, there will not be the 
leaſt reaſon to fear Man, Woman, or Child, for 


chere is no ſuch animal in all theſe parts. 


Some years ſince, a celebrated countryman of 
ours, ended ren n lien 
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twice a day, would ſupport a man in full vigour 


of mind and body. Let every man fill his pocket 


with this; aſter which the army will have no- 


thing to do, but march on, till they meet eight, 


thouſand: ra- boned fellows, called volunteers; 
whom they are to take, kill, and deſtroy, how 
they can, and the Iſland is their wm. 
I, for my part, aſk nothing for the projection, 
fave half a million of new Louis d'ors, with 
this inſcription on the exergue, Francia, Na. 
varræ, et Hiberniæ Rex. On the other ſide 
Dei gratis, ei San#i Clauri; for to ſouls like 
mine, to ſerve one's e is in itſelf tile 
greateſt of all: rewards. . 
It is a difficult thing, F 2 ce to 


- deſcend from theſe ſublime conceptions to work 


and words: of every day; paſs we: therefore to 
the lakes of Killarney in hopes of ſome odd ad- 
venture, that will bring us down by degrees. 
The environs. of theſe celebrated lakes, are 
indeed: very beautiful, and very pictureſque, and 
uery ſublime, and very tremendaus, and very 
every thing that waod:and- water, and hills and 
vales, and rocks and mauntains, diſpoſed in a 
vaſt, variety of. e * t 
e / 14 250m 
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If I could ſit quietly down, a and give you a 
| decaſyllabic deſcription, with a proper quantity 
of the aftoniſhing, the terrific, the umbrage- 
. ous, the pellucid ; I doubt not it would lull your 
ſoul to reſt, every bit as well as Lydian mea- 
ſures ; but I cannot ſit quietly down, for I have 
got a new tribe of ſenſations, which neither 
Mr. Locke, nor Father Malbranche have deſ- 
cribed, ſo as to give a clear conception thereof 
without a little experience. Did you ever hear 
of pain that almoſt pleaſes, and pleaſure * 
almoſt pain??? ot on 
A few days ſince, Sir John Amingten and 5 
groled out in the afternoon from a neighbouring | 
inn, unattended, to review a charming ſpot that 
had pleaſed us the morning before. It was 
a tranſparent lake incloſed on three fides by 
rocks that gave us a holy horror to look at them. 
The fourth was a fine ſwell of habitable-ground, 
elegantly planted, with a neat brick houſe at the 
diſtance. of four hundred yards from the lake. 


Next the water, was a narrow lawn: of beauti- 


ful verdure, which ſeemed formed for love and 
contemplation. -* Into this delightful receſs there 
appeared to be but one entrance, that from the 


* bouſe, all other approach being denied by water; 


Leh, or by thick underwhod: wh might have 
| been 
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been admitted without doubt, durſt we have run 
the dangerous hazard of Iriſh hoſpitality, but 
this was too much to dare. We fat ourſelves 
down therefore on the point of a low roek over- 
hanging the water, within a few yards of a ©or- 
ner of the lawn, where a pretty rural feat was 
placed under a ſpreading elm, around the trunk 
of which ſome fair hand ſeemed to have direQ- 
ed the luxuriant woodbine. 


A few minutes brought this fair delty/ of the . 
lawn into our view. She moved along, flow 
and penſive; a very pretty face ſeemed over- 
ſpread with a paleneſs not its own. Without 
perceiving us, ſhe threw herſelf upon the ſeat, 
and gave vent æo many audible ſighs. Preſent- | 
ly, ſhe took out of her Pocket. a letter, and be. 
gan to read,” We were near enough to ſee, or 
think we ſaw, the tears roll down her beautiful 

cheeks ; often ſhe claſped her hands together, 
and lifted up her beſeeching eye to heaven. W. e 
viewed the mournful ſcene in pitying filence. 


ZI 


From this ſtate of mind, which became als f 
moſt agonizing, the lady was rouſed by two Ti pa- 
niels, who came running and lay down at her 


feet. She ſtarted up in. haſte and walked away, 2 
but was ſtopped by a Jolly 8 of, A Young. : 


ai . . | 40 D. " fellow, 
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fellow, dreſſed in the hunting ſtile, and ſome- 
thing overtaken with ſtrong beer. The Eng- 
liſh, my dear Count, have two words in their 
language, which I cannot render into French, 
Grim and Grum, both applicable to the human 
aſpect, and differing only by a few ſhades from 

each other. Think of Pluto the grim monarch 
of hell ; and think of Charon, the ſurly . ſoul- 
heaver, and you may form an idea of the gentle- 
man who now approached the lady, and accoſted 
her with at Well Couſin, you be got into the 


1 ſolitaries again, be you? But d--n me, ſo 


c much the better, its the thing for love. What 
4 ſay you to a green gown now couſin, hah po? 
endeavouring to lay his rude paws upon her, 

«© Wretch | Monſter ! Brute a ee the 


| lady, « Let me alone. I will go.” 


| 45 . > © nature, of which * deteſtable ſoul is n6t 


+208 Damn'd fine names, Couſin Rely, for a 
& man that's come to court you. Come, ſit 
« down ; pulling her on the ſeat, © fit down 
cc now, and. be good humoured a bit. What 
oy ſignifies | all this frumpiſhneſs? Thee muſt 
1. have me at laſt, couſin Reely, or I have loſt 


Ky groat. 1 
| ons: Have 3 Monſter! No, Lyrefet Jeath 


4 4 thouſand times. Is there a vice in human 


"200 9 
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e capable? Think of the day of judgment, 
« wretch, and CO ues of Innocent 


1 « blood 


« Dann her blood, and yours, and all, if you | 
go to that. But ſhe'll ſwing, I tell you. 
« Damned fine tongue to be fure,—but wor't 
edo with judge and j jury. Wo 

5 Baſe, baſe wretch;” replies the lady ; I it is 
| 66 infamy to talk to you. Let me go,—T will go.“ : 
Damn me if you ſhall yet, Miſs Relly. ; 
ce What are all theſe fine airs about as if 1 Was 
(e not good enough for you? And where's your 
& fortune, Madam? And do you know. what 
« a friend I've been to your father, though he's - 
4 no kin at all to me, only marrying my aunt * 

( Ves, ſordid wretch! p replies the lady; and 
% know alſo the baſe uſe you make of my 
* father's being. your debtor. It is to you I 
owe the being now a priſoner in my father's 
ce houſe; it is to you I owe the loſs of his af- ; 
« fection; it is to you I am to owe the loſs of 
c my deareſt friend the ſweeteſt innocent; and 
« with her, of every proſpe& of earthly 1225 
60 neſs . 

Lf „ Yes, ſhe'll en by G- d; but what's that 
d to you? You talk, as ſhe does, out of books; 
0 * but ive me e ſenſe and ſignification now. Ill 
1 „ keep 


—— 
. * 
* 
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keep you a carriage, Relly; that's ſenſe, - 


* that's ſignification now, if I know any thing. 2 


Once for all, Mr. Connor,“ replies the 
Lady, if I have no other way to avoid being 
4 your wife, this lake offers me a happy refuge, 
40 and 1 prefer i it to you, a thouſand pa 

4 I'll be d— d then. A warm huſband's bet- 
<< ter than a cold grave too. Try now, Relly, 
« a little comfortable Kiffir ing will be better by 
1 half. = promiſe thee, thou'lt like 1 it, Rely.” 


The. brute was not content with ſeizing her 


round her neck, and forcing a kiſs, but was pro- 


ceeding to inſupportable rudeneſs; when the 
lady, exerting all her ſtrength, puſhed him away 


with a force that ſent him backwards to the 


brink of the lake, and thence, 1 not being at pre- 
ſent a perfect balance-maſter, into the lake itſelf. 
The lake was deep, and the lady, not perfectly | 
ſatisfied with her own work, ſcreamed ; the 
gentleman dived, and sir John Amington jump- 
ed into the water. ak 


Now this was wrongs: „ Menfeen eur hk Comte ; * 
was not the work of reaſon, but of blind im- 
pulſe; for Mr. Connor would have been well 
in a few minutes, and the world would have been 


ſomething better, without him. However, 


though I verily believe I ſhould have ſeen Con- - 


nor or drown, wipout PE my own life to the : 
hazars, £ 
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hazard, I could, not preſerve the ſame ſang:froid 
with regard. to Sir John, and therefore leaped in 
after him. The aſtoniſhed Jady,. who took us 

probably for ſea monſters r nn, with 
the ſpeed of a lapwing. 
By great good fortune, though I queſtion who- 
6 either of us had preconſidered the matter, 
Sir. John and I were both good ſwimmers, but 
in this caſe we were obliged to practice a little 
diving alſo; for Connor, after riſing twice, had 
gone a third time. Each of us caught him by | 
an arm, and drew him towards, the ſhore. The  K 
banks were too high. to land. Although b be could 
not ſpeak, the little ſenſe he bad, had not mne 
deſerted him, for he grunted, and Pointed to a 
place about twenty yards lower. We towed 
him along, and langed him at length in e, 
where the es met the, water Vieh a gentle : 


oo o od. — 


ä — 2 ꝓu—U— — —— 
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NI 


| decliyity. Fe 1 5 oy 
3 3 to, Ch been Rr with 
A profuſion of thanks, and civility, and perhaps 5 
| made drunk, for three days together. The af. 
| fate did not operate, in Mr. Connor's s head the P? 
ſame \ way. His firſt care was to damn himſelf N 
and his bitch of a Couſin; and inſtead of offer: 
E ing a votive tablet for his ſafety, to the deity of 7 
the lake, he offered up his vows of revenge a 
Mo eur, ' Monſie eur Ie Diable—& And where 
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Lc the devil did vou come from * ſays he; 
cc from the moon? However I am obliged to 
«you for your kindneſs, though I wiſh you had 


4 ſet me alone, for I ſhould have done Wender 


without you . 

Sir John replied, he U to EM ſorry 0 his 
interference. What the devil occaſion was 
« there, ſays the polite Mr. Connor, to ſink 
© me to the bottom before you tried to help 
. me? 3 
No occaſion certainly,” returns Sir Jil) 4 
« your own lead was abundantly ſufficient,” 

The appearance of the Lady, followed by two 
or three ſervants, and an old Gentleman behind 
limping on crutches, prevented a reply. The 
Lady, with great politeneſs, returned us thanks, 
and invited us into the ee 

_ * Damn your civility,“ fays Connorg by 
1 G⸗-d, gentlemen, ſhe would have drowned 
mie only for touzling her a bit!“ 

% We ſaw Jenes replies Sir John; 
4. we could not avoid i it; and T muſt inform yon, | 
Sir, that we were upon the point of breaking 
10 * through the fence in order to chaſtize your 
cc rudeneſs, when the Lady prevented us.” LM 

00 G-d d-m ye! who are you, pray ? Pl box 


as « you, one after another, * a Funes, a-piece. 
ler 


2 5 R 
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« —T fay done firſt;? m7 at the fanie 


time to pull off his coat. 


"= 


By this time the old gentleman rigen and 


8 ſeeing the ſtate of the parties, was ſtruek with 
amazement. The brute continued to abuſe us; | 


Miſs Clare, for that was her name, to invite us 
home, and her father to ſtare and wonder: 


At length we ſettled to accept of a gab a : 


wine, and a ſervant to ſhew us the neareſt way 


to our inn; and Miſs Clare being earneſt in the 


requeſt, jos n to 5 er W next 
morning. 


— has never them iis Gesche, : 
does not know the luxury of dry ones. It was 


a night of indulgence. We had excellent elaret, 


a a peat fire of delicious odour, and the ſociety of 
our hoſt and hoſteſs. For the good woman 
coming into our parlour, whilſt we were en- 


gaging her huſband in an account of his neigh- 


bours, ſtayed with infinite kindneſs to help him 


out; becauſe, as the ſaidg her Arthur, as good 
a man as ever trod a bog, was a little — — 


muddled in a ſtory. 2 : 


And ſo, ſays honeſt Arthur, 6 as" I told 
« you, the trial comes on next Monday ab Kil- 


% kenny. For my part I ſay nothing, Squire 


Connor is CTR good Kind: of: a ſort of an 


46 honeſt | 
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5, honeſt gentleman, and ſpends a deal of money 
in my houſe. As to Old Clare, I never ſees 
none of his money, ſo I knows nothing about 
« him. His daughter, Miſs Aurelia, has a good 
. enough ſort of a character amongſt poor bo- 
60 dies, but they buys their wine and eee 


| « liquors at Killarney.“ 


To be ſure,” fays the good hoſteſs; that's 
« the worſt part of the young woman's charac- 


ter, not to lay her money out amongſt her 


< neareſt neighbours, for live andlet live is eve- 
ry thing. —And they ſayn there's a Hugeous 


_ © kindneſs, between Miſe and th' young woman 


« has poiſoned her Aunt which fog fartain was 
the wickedeſt thing— | 


#7 {have told their honours. all dat thay,” | 


FE. Arthur, be. and nothing ever was worſer to 


| © be ſure, op the young woman was ob- 
28. Ts to her.” 
Ay,” ſays our hach ; * good deeds or 
” ill deeds, all's one when wickedneſs gets into 
<a body- 8 head. nothing ſtands for nothing.” 
In this inſtructive manner did our obliging 
| hoft and hoſteſs reſpond and re-reſpond till the 
end of the chapter, and ſo we went to bed. 
In the morning we met with a very different 
ee, who told us a war that— — 
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you ſhall hear when I have the honour to ſee 
you in Paris, and this will be ſooner than I like. 

It is with the utmoſt difficulty, Monfieur le 
Comte: that I prevail upon myſeif to uſe theſe, 
| barbarian terms of veracity, ſo entirely Engliſh. 
Sooner than I like! The French equiva- 
lent would have been. Juſuꝰ d ce tems 
leur tu, mon tres cler ami, chague heure ſera un 
ſeele., But there would have been an incon- 
ſiſtency in it, when, Lhad farther informed you, 
that I am in love. Oui, Monſieur Faire, d la 
folie. Or as the Engliſh ſay, Tam in, over head 
and ears, as I was yeſterday in the lake. Some 
people. take cold by immerſion; 1, alas Je have 
taken beats! And my: mother calls me home to 
be preſent at the nuptials of my ſiſter to _ 
le Marguis de Rancaur, an aged gentleman, a 
ſoldier, who ſerved, I believe, under Julius | 
Ceæſar, whoſe exploits, and Mig. o he is 
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Sir loan menen to o Mr: Oasen: 


: Kilkenny. 


W. ARMED, 8 Otborne, with the : 
occurrence of the day, in which'T'Hft -wrote," 
| ]--was too animated to reſt, and therefore de- 
| dicated the hours te the man, to whom a Te- 

_ cret communicated, is a fecret kept; and from 
whom à thought of the heart withheld; is' the 
_ kieft ſtep to depravity. I had no fooner diſ- 
patched my ſervant: to the poſt; than the Mar- 
quis and I ſet out to wait on as: ben Miſs | 
Clare. Noi NN i116 2 37 
Sue received us e 4 cnn 0 35 | 
je qed politeneſs, ber ſine eyes ſwimming in tears, 
aud her heart toe kun te 3 thinks the 
wiſhed to give. 0278 


It was impoſſible to ſee ne y with- 
out endeavouring to relieve her, and without 


expreſſing that deſire. 8 
She begged to know to "Ru ſhe had the 
honour to talk ? pe”, 


4 ] am called the Marquis de St. Claur, “ 


= ſays my lively friend.“ a Frenchman, and in- 
«on Pony 


B ———  — at * 1 
— — — Gr——_— 0 
- _ _ 


'C 


— 
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you heard of an unfortunate young lady, 
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ce expreſſibly devoted to your er a 
« gentleman is Sir John Amington. - 
“An Engliſhman; Miſs Clare, e de- 
cc yoted to your ſervice-alſo, but wn 
_ © expreſſion as my friend.“ 
thank you, ſincerely ae för the. 
ce part you acted yeſterday. It was truly that 
« of Gentlemen. -I wiſhed again to ſee you. I 
ce am aſhamed to have deſired it. I had no- 
« right to give more trouble to gentlemen, to 
« whom I had already given too much. 
Four invitation, Miſs Clare, did us 1 
e nour ; it would have given us pleaſure alſo, 
ce did we not ſee you: unhappy.. You are. ren | | 
«4. dered ſo, 1 doubt by the behaviour of Mr. 
„ Connor.“ | 
It is true,” replies ſhe, 0 he perſecutes + 
: « me to death; but my preſent uneaſineſs, 
_ « arxiſes from a much ſuperior cauſe. N Have 3h 


In priſon at Kilkenny —We bare Een 
ee mouth is full. of her.—F ew, e gre. 
< her the epithet. of unfortunate.” "Ctr Is. 
Alas! no. The tongue of caſomiy;! is 
cc e where let looſe againſt her. Uncom- 7 
e mon pains have been taken to feign, to exag-—. 
60 gerate circumſtances, and to ſpread the black 
| 9 obloquy 


— 


Fs 
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66 e abroad. I fee not, indeed, how: it 
can be done; but never, never, could it be 


eee would you be better employed, than in 
the ſuccour of innocence diſtreffed ?—Such 


& innocence too Such ſweetneſs of diſpoſi- 
<& tion Such ſtrength of nn 


et guch nobleneſs of ſoul Ne po! 
| <6. You intereſt us greatly, Mit Clare; will 


you favour us with the particulars 25 


885 bowed and went on, © 


5 21 in woman.“ 


<6, Moft willingly. - In order to be clear, I 
ee muſt mention ſome circumſtances of my own 


«Family. But J muſt be as conciſe as poſſible, 


« for 1 muſt Kill be indebted te your generoſity 
ce for an early retiring; $ ſorry the jealouſy and 


« ſtern” temper of my father, force me to do 


« the duties of hoſpitality ſo ill.” 
We begged her not to be uneaſy on that ONE. 


** 


e Mr. Connor, my Grandfather, "Jud one 
ce ſon and two daughters. * The ſon inherited 


| «the little family eſtate, and left | it to his only 


* ſurviving child, the preſent Mr. Cotinor. 


« My mother, 'the eldeſt daughter, wr Mr. 
1 Y Clate my fathet, and died about four years 


ce Ag. Dear, unbeppy, U-matched' parent | 
Forgive my tears; 1 ; the was all chat was 1 


13 ' * *. >{* 81 $$; 


* 


2 . 
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ee My aunt, the youngeſt ſiſter, married a 


« Mr. Lingard, a Dublin merchant. He met : 7 


« with misfortunes, was treated ill by his rela- 
« tions, obliged to quit Ireland, and taking my 


« aunt with him, went to'ſettle as a Factor in 


Aleppo. Their induſtry was proſperous. | 
Mr. Lingard died worth 30, 000 J. and, the 
4 family quarrel ſtill ſubſiſting, left it all to my 
« aunt's diſpoſal. She returned about two 
e years ſince to end her days in her native coun- 
« try, and brought with her a young lady, the 


child of misfortune, the child of · virtue. . I 
“ do not know the whole of her: hiſtory, but 


ce know that whether you reſpe& her mind or 
£ «perſon, ſhe is the moſt lovely; the moſt ac- 
e compliſhed of her ſex.” My aunt -relieved - 
. © her in deep diſtreſs abroad, and having no 
< child of her own, made her ſo by adoption. 
The warm climate in which my aunt had ſo 
long lived, had broke her conſtitütion, and 
“rendered her very infirm. In conſequence, 
6e the ſaw little company, and Miſs Warren 
« was almoſt unknown; for ſhe deveted herſelf 
<« to her benefaQtreſs with an unremitting d- 

te gence that oo Ns: would N re- 
* liſhed. 


© « My generous: © fond os declared i FR was E | 


her intention to divide her fortune equally at 
8 ; . her 
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cc her death betwixt Mr. Connor, Miſs War- 


<< ren, and myſelf; but finding a mortgage of 


= 66 ooo J. upon Mr. Connor? s eſtate, ſhe advan- 


cc ced that ſum, and paid it off. The little time 
& my Father, who is much afflicted with the 
„ gout, could ſpare me, I ſpent at my Aunt's, 
c and there contracted a friendſhip with Miſs 
« Warren, which I vainly hoped would be a 
«6 never-failing ſource of happineſs. Mr., 
“Connor came there alſo; but with his man- 
ners my Aunt ſoon became diſguſted, and 
cc often declared her repentance for having in- 


. creaſed his power of doing injury, and of 


© degrading himſelf to a brute. Often in the 
« warmth of her reſentment, ſhe declared he 
4 had received her laſt favour. This came to 
& his ears. In an hour of exceſs he inſulted 
| «& her, and ſhe forbad him. her houſe. Soon 
* after, ſhe ſent for an Attorney from Killarney, 
« ye thought to make her will. The tranſac- 
<« tion, whatſoever it was, was a ſecret, at 
leaſt to us, and he has ſince declared it 


t was nothing more, than to conſult with him 


2 about the purchaſe of an eſtate. 
In leſs than a month after, happened ber 
CO melancholy cataſtrophe. Two hours after 
4 having taken a paper of powders, ſhe ex- 


6 pired in Miſs Warren's arms, in ſtrong con- 
| | 82 vulſions. 
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ce yulfions. By order of Mr. Connor the 

4 body was inſpected, her ſtomach N 
«and the faculty declared her poiſoned. 


Evidence, ſuch as it was, was given to a 
« neighbouring juſtice, and Miſs Warren, 
« almoſt ſunk to death by the ſtrong ſenſe of 
te the loſs ſhe had ſuſtained, had to ſtruggle 
„ with the addftional afMiCtion of being com- 
8 mitted to priſon on ſufpicion of murder. | 
Three months ſhe has lain at Kilkenny, 
ee without a ray of conſolation, except what 
* ſhe can draw from her own exalted mind. 
« I went to ſee her, under my Father's pro- 
46 hibition; it produced a quarrel ;' I was or- 1.4 
_ © dered to prepare to marry Mr. Connor; and 
«© never to ſee, or correſpond with Miſs War- 
« ren more, on pain of his everlaſting diſplea- 
| ſure. I ventured it, and faw her onee again. 
I could not, indeed J ſcarce wiſhed' to con- 
cc ceal it, from my Father, whoſe rage almoſt 
«coſt him his life. The gout mounted into 
« his ſtomach. L was greatly alarmed. If he 
- © had died, the world would have ſtigmatiaect 
© me with the name of parricide, as my Father 
„ himſelf” did. I was obliged: to promiſe to 
6 abſtain fron ſeeing her, in the moſt ſolemn 
manner; but to give her the little comfort ! 
„ was able by RO" I would not give up. I 
5 bas KE ; * had 


&« had no anſwer to ſeveral, and ſuſpected they 


ec were intercepted. ;, I changed my. mode of 
*© conveyance and got one delivered. The an- 
* 44— ks almoſt broke my, wagt, N it 


7 ig, 
IT! Yo 531.3 ait; 


EE Miſs Warren to Mifs Crank To 


7 ? en 54 | 


Cr 
41 e with grateful thanks. It is the me- 
* morial of a friendſhip, which nothing could 
cc ſubdue. For ſurely. nothing could, if the 
© commands of a, Father, the reiterated re- 
* proofs and perſuaſions of relations and friends, 
© and the public voice which gives; me up to 


e infamy, could not. But are you right Aure- 
ia? Duty to parents is ſaid to be the firſt of 
” non} rrp Doubtleſs it has its limits, 


< thoſe which reaſon and truth preſcribe. In 
c believing me innocent you think you adhere 


< to both. So does your Father in believing 
cc me guilty. But by believing me innocent, 


„my dear, you cannot prove me ſo; there- 
6h fore it ought in your mind, to have the: force 


cc of a ſpeculative. page only, and yield to 


an abſolute du: „ Uo 
„ Beſides, my . Aurelia, 1 muſt die. 
but you muſt live; ou muſt give and re- 


4 ceive reciprocally thoſe offices of courteſy 


1 and 


YOUR kindletter, . 3 
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« and kindneſs, which alone render ſociety 
« pleaſing. Do not therefore imbitter all the 
« future comforts of your life, by oppoſition to 
e your friends, in a caſe; where the oppoſition 
« muſt produce evil, and cannot produce g 
« For, me, my gentle friend, I am reſigned. 
« My dear Aurelia, you cannot think how re- 
* ſigned. Every earthly prop is taken from 
under me; I reſt on heaven alone. From 
« that tribunal, I have nothing to fear. The 
idea fills my mind, and fills it with tranſport; 
10 Aurelia. Grief, uneaſineſs, on my account, 


60 therefore, i 18 thrown awa ay, | for who drone - 


«hs. happy! 
"6 And what is death, Aztek Born and | 
cc ee in a country where peſtilence and 
“ famine deſtroy a large portion of mankind, 
and / where the hand of tyranny plays wan- 
4 tonly with the lives and felicities of thoſe who 
remain, I have been made familiar with _ 
« death. I have ſeen it courted, even by vul- = 
gar minds, as a remedy for intolerable evil. 
It is the only remedy af mines Aren ſos: and 
« T embrace it with; jou. + aver! "Fry ; 

But can I be indifferent to the ignominy 
< that attends it thus adminiſtered ?? 

« Yes, Aurelia ; it has indeed been a bitter 


potion; but T am now reſigned even to 
3 £2 Ones 
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cc Once more, my dear Aurelia, grieve not 
e for me. I am happy. It is my laſt requeſt, 
i my laſt command, or call it by any name 
4 that will enforce it; think of me only with 
« a placid remembrance; think of me as of 
t A beloved ſiſter gone to happineſs before you, 
c and longing for the time when it ſhall be 
cc rendered more compleat by 2 re- union with | 
c you. I leave you, my Aurelia, with ſuch 
e ſweet hopes, I can bid 925 only * fliort— 
cc Adieu. 5 | > > yi 


* 


vg Ho NORTA  Wannpx. 
Osborne 1 St think you. were my refleQions 
on reading this? A revelation would ſcarcely | 
have convinced me more, of the angelic purity 
of the writer. I glowed'to fave her; but how - 
little was in my power. And if I could ſuc- 
ceed,. I knew not but I was doing her the worſt 
good turn, that miſtaken kindneſs « ever buſied 

ä itſelf i in effecting. 


An opportunity offers of ſending this, dds; 
to to England. I embrace i ws and bid you for the 
preſent farewell | 


"x HN krnare x. 


8 
Sir 
: „ * 
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Sir Joux AMINGTON 1 to Mr. Os20nxe. 


« Mk xc RC Y has oft deen calle the . esel 
&« attribute of Heaven; and heaven forbid T 
« ſhould wiſh the vileſt of criminals not to find 
«© it there. Amongſt mankind, the peace of 
cc ſociety limits the practice of this amiable 
e feeling, even in caſes where it might find an 
« eaſy entrance into the human breaſt. But in 
& atrocious. inſtances, as murder, and murder 
&« aggravated by black ingratitude, the ſofteſt 
© boſoms muſt yield up their gentler. ſenſations 
te to the hotror fuch deeds excite, and own, 
< the. beſt, the trueſt mercy is public juſtice.” 
This, my dear Oſborne, was the concluſion - 
of a charge delivered to the grand jury by Sir 
Robert Fitzakerley, the judge of the preſent 
circuit; and ſerves to ſhew that he alſo. had 
imbibed the general opinion of the priſoner's 
guilt, and ſo ſtrong indeed was the /ul niverſa} 
Prejudice, it was almoſt impoſſible to avoid it. 
I) he court of juſtice was crouded early in 
| the morning of the trial. The ſpeQators were 


1 25 to ſee a woman, n trembling,” 
3 and 
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and dying almoſt with the ſenſe. of ſhame, guilt, 


and horror. They ſaw her brought to the bar, 
dreſſed in deep mourning, with a countenance, 
pale indeed and penſive, but ſerene as innocence, 
and beautiful as nature ever formed: Peace, 
piety, and reſignation, were Viſible in all its linea- 


ments. The court was ſtruck with een 


and ſurpriſe. _ FE > 24 10 ö 1811. 


She heard the indiment with im compo- 


ſure; at the words, malice propenſe, and 


20 aforethought,” Hr Oh no, no,“ ſays ſhe; and | 
to the queſtion guilty or not? ſhe anſwered; With 


a ſweet and modeſt voice—* not guilty? · 


The firſt:evidences called were of the facul- 
ty, to prove that Mrs. Lingard had been poi- 
ſoned, and of the truth of this circumſtance : 


hay: left no doubt in the minds of the auditors. 


The next witneſſes were ſervants to Mrz. Lin- 
gard. Theſe ſwore to a number of thoſe little 


circumſtances, which never fail to carry con- 
viction to minds nearly convinced before. The 


principal of theſe were, that Miſs Warren had 
given the deceaſed,, without exception, every 

medicine ſhe took ; ae with a moſt officious: 
| - diligence had prevented the attendance of every 
other perſon as much as poſſible, by night or 
day, even to the excluſion of Mrs. La 
| neareſt relations... 


— 
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In caſes of murder, proof perfectly poſitive 
can ſeldom be had. It is the ſum total of aſſo- 
ciated circumftances that ee 2 age 
are confirmations. The jury ende! convinced, | 
and the ſpectators, whofe wiſhes, after they had 
ſeen Miſs Warren, had run againſt their pre- 
judices, caſt down their eyes in ſorrow, as s giv- 
ing up their new- born hope. n He 
The judge was fill unſatisfied.” The prifoner 
| muſt have had motives of intereſt to engage 
her to the perpetration of this crime, and theſe 
motives had not yet appeared. The council for 
the proſecution informed his Lordſhip they had 
ſtill an evidence to clear this 3 and leave 
the guilt 6f the priſoner undoubted. K 


The judge, obſerving no counſel had as yet 
| appeared to f. peak for the lady, nor that ſhe her- 
ſelf took the leaſt pains to croſs examine the 
witneſſes, aſked her the reaſon ? She anſwered, 
that © as ſhe had loſt every thing dear to heron 
"mw earth—equally undone in fortune and i in fame 
<« —life was not worth her care. She could j in- 
<« deed have wiſhed to have reſigned it with- 
6 out infamy —ſhe had no ſupport but inno- 
= cence ; and if that was inſufficient to protect | 


{© heres death would be doubly welcome.” 
3 FI 
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Phelim O'Nurcd was called to the bar, and 
whilſt he was taking the oath, the judge order- 
ed the preceding witneſſes out of kg but to 
be kept within call, | 
O'Nurd depoſed “ that he came to 0 wry 
ce Mrs. Lingard at her firſt ſettling near Killar- 
& ney, as a footman ; and that afterwards, by 
* his own good behaviour, was made butler, 
cc and had a great deal of his miſtreſs's eſteem 
* and confidence. That he had often heard his 
e miſtreſs ſpeak well of Miſs Warren, and once 
* ſhe intimated that ſhe had provided well for 
her, by a will made beyond ſea. That he 
e had always thought Miſs Warren a pretty ſort 
&« of body, and as ſhe was always civil to him, 
and he knew ſhe had a bit of fortune to truſt 
to, and he was made butler, he thought of | 
6c ſtriking up to her. At firſt ſhe was ſcorn- 
e ful, but afterwards was Kinder, and ne 
T him leave to court her.” 
Miſs Warren, by the judge” - NE had been 
allowed a chair, in which ſhe had ſat, liſtening 
attentively to the preceding witneſſes, but al- 
ways unmoved. At the laſt words of C O'Nurd 
ſhe roſe, the colour fluſhed i into her cheek, the 
| panted for breath, ſeemed deſirous to ſay ſome- | 
a thing, but did not, and fat down 5 
e 2 urd 5 
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O'Nurd went on. 0 It happened ſoon after 
cc that Miſs Clare and Miſs Warren fell out; 
„and ' Squire Connor at firſt took Miſs Warren's 
e part, but when he came to know what a bad 
“ heart ſhe had.“ — 
& And how did he come to know wi a bad | 
heart ſhe had,” aſked the judge? EET os 
&« Pleaſe your Lordſhip, I don t knows ul I 
6 heard him ſay ſo.” 
„„ 
And then Mrs. dient ſaid in my heafing, | 
te that Miſs Warren was not ſo good as ſhe . 
od thought her, and once ſhe called her a miſ⸗ 
4 chief maker and ſaid ſhe would burn her will, Se 
c and then her nephew and niece would have all, 
„ which to be fure is their rights by law. 80 1 
told Miſs Warren this, and very badly fright- 
| « ened, ſhe was; and ſaid to me crying, Oh my 
„„ dear Phelim, what ſhall we do?“ | 
ce Gracious heaven fy 29 Miſs Wars 
„ 

The witneſs had hitherto cold throwing 
his eyes upon the priſoner, but this ſudden ejacu- 
lation drew them thither, and in ſpite of himſelf, 

he underwent ſome ſmall change of countenance. © 
A murmur aroſe amongſt the audience. Silence | 
was commanded and the witneſs bid to go on 


4 There 


. 
24 a 7 GR. 
148 8. L 
=_ » Ta. of 1 


95 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 
| «© There was ſuch a noiſe, pleaſe your lord- 


Ei 66 ſhip, I forgot whereabouts I was.” | 


4 Was It not,“ ſays the judge, © where you 


« was frighted at Mrs. Lingard's menace, and 


« where you ſaid to your ſweetheart, Oh, my 
_ «©. dear Miſs, what ſhall we do?“ * 


« Yes, ſays I, my dear Miſs Warren, what: 


de ſhall we do? Oh, ſays ſhe, Phelim, I know 
« 2 Way. But I could not get her to tell it me 
« then. Only ſhe would often ſay, this poor 


ce ſoul, meaning my miſtreſs, is in ſad pain; 


« it is pity but ſhe was eaſed of all her troubles. 


Some days after, ſhe ſaid, Mrs, Lingard has 


cc been in her airs again this morning, and I'm 


« ſure I don't know for what, Does ſhe think 
« am obliged: to bear the impertinence of all 


ce her relations, as well as her own? I could give 
« the old woman a quieting draught—and then 


ce we ſhould be ſo happy, Phelim ! St. Patrick 


« bleſs. us, Miſs, ſays I, ſure you can't think of 


« ſuch a thing in earneſt; this good gentlewo- 


« man has been better than a mother to you, and 

4 a great deal more; at which ſhe fell a crying 
sand begged of God to forgive her, and ſaid 
cc it was all for love of me. So I told her I had 
« : ragher haye her: without a 2 and honeſt; 3 
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« for God proſpers honeſt people. However, 
6 I underſtood that miſtreſs and ſhe had a vio- | 
ent quarrel next morning after, and'that very 
ee night the fact was committed; and as no ſoul 
4 gave my miſtreſs any thing in the world but 
« Miſs Warren, and ſomebody muſt do it, 
« Squire Connor had her taken up and commit- 
e ted. This pleaſe yous Lea is all I gd: 
e to:Caye cet 0h be 
The 00 meet this witneſs allo to b bed. 
tained within call, and then addreſſing the pri- 
ſoner told her, that the evidence for the crown 
being all examined, what remained was to exa- 
mine thoſe ſhe had to callion her ſide. 5 
Miſs Warten anſwered, ſhe had no evidence 
to call. Once, being adviſed to ſummon whom 
| ſhe thought moſt likely to ſerve her, ſhe named 
ſeveral of the ſervants, and amongſt them the laſt 
witneſs, but was told wen were all evidence 
againſt her. "Bo e $18.7 | 
<« At leaſt,” ſays the ud 77 you Shave ſome _ 
& defence to make. You have'your own tale 
of facts to tell, and it may be told with 
« plicity and truth: It is indeed no evidence, ut 
« it may be truth; and truth has ſometimes a 
power to force itſelf upon the 3 
« againſt the. oppoſition of Neider itſelf , 
Vor. I. e « My | 


* 


— 
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e born and educated in a far diſtant country, 1 
am not ſo ignorant of the laws liere, as to ſup- 
ect poſe that truth itſelf can avail me any thing 

es againſt a ſeries of evidence, Which, I perceive, 

| « has mäde its impreſſion. The "Fatal ebeft 
-.<©-which'brought me here, brought me with à 
« wiſh 'to reſign my being, but the infamy at- 
6 tending it, filled me with the moſt excrucia- 
« ting anxiety. I return the moſt ſincere thanks 
e to heaven, that I have been able to fummon 


* to my aid, reflections which have happily 


eaſed me of it all. 


« ] am not only a ſtranger here, my Lord, 


& but a ſtranger every where. Family I have 
ec one. No father to bluſh, no mother to la- 


ee ment me. If I have felations I know thein 


ec not. I loſt my mother at the early age of fix, 
e but was many years happy in the affection of 
« the tendereſt, beſt of fathers. A violent 
te ſtroke of de ſpotiſm in Syria, four years ſince, 


es involved him in ruin. Tyranny and luſt, le 
ec yelled the blow at his life and my hondur. 1 


cc eſcaped; eſcaped by the geodneſs, the un- 


<<-ſpeakable goddieſs of Mrs. Lingard Childleſs | 


_ e8herſelf; The received me às the gift of provi- 
« dence; he loved me 52 parents! love their 


* 


III 


My Lord, „ ſays Miſs Warren, “ though 


children. 


j 
2 
8 
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* children. It i s too little toſayT loved her as, 
c children love their parents. Imbued with the 
ec moſt ſolid principles of piety and virtue, by | 
b the care of my father, 1 could not hut know 
s the infinite obligation, I had to Mrs. Lingard. 

4c My love and reverence grew infinite alſo. For 
6 robbing this dear, this all reſpeQed mother, 

66 of life, Tam going to die. T would have died 
ec to ſave her. Moſt happy if Thad met with , 
c '« the fame fate, *by whatfoever hand inflied, 


Regarding the evidence, the, laſt excepted, 
eee have few remarks to make. Every repre- 


6 ſentation of facts takes a tincture from opini- 
: ON ons. "F: am ready to aſcribe to virtue, that the 
e tide of opinion has r run ſo heavily againſt, me. 


N 


r 


= 7 5 to human nature; by me committed, is 
0 © ſuch | a prodigy of vice, the annals of mankigd 
« cannot, Thope, produce its equal. ee 


"7 59 15 r 


« The 1 witneſſes, T ſpeak of "therefore, haye 


ELIE 91 


4 « given me but little cauſe to complain. They 
e have ſaiduhat I, prevented.as- much as poſſible 
«all attendance but my own—and they have ſaid 


< moſt true. .  I'was greedy to avidity of, doing 
«6 all things for my.henefaGtreſs. | She had done | 
KW All, things for me. They have ſaid I gave her | 


EZ 6 all = 


— — — — — 
| * 
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all her medicine. I acknowledge it. I have 
no doubt I gave her that which deſtroyed her. 
| &« T hey have related therefore only plain, facts, 
40 modified perhaps by their opinions; perhaps 
8 heightened by the juſt odium they have en- 
45 tertained for a crime which brands human na- 
Fs ue with diſgrace. | Their deteſtation is vir- 
1 c tuous; it is my misfortune this deteſtation has 
| } ec been aſſociated with my perſon. Their error 
6e has been merely human, |: jang 1 | forgive them 
7 freely. | 8 . 
ee F. or the laſt . this tall of forgiveneſs 
=o becomes heavier than 1 imagined any human 
ce offence to me, could r now have, made it. May 
40 heaven forgive him, and mine will then be of 
ce no conſequence. . 5 
He came, he ſays, to Mis. Lingard as 
1 footman, and was afterwards advanced to 44 | 


2141 


— 


e —_ ; 

« Mrs. N kept n butler. . 540 in- 
4 deed the keys of the wine siven bim. after 

= the diſmiſſion of a fervant, but it was only 
6e till another could be found to Mrs. Lingard's 


2 8 . 


bes liking. . 5 
cc He has aſſerted that he 1 was hieb! in his Wil 
. treſs's 5 confidence. | ; "Ii e fel-complacent 

57] b SYS (of L a 10 ποινẽ,jt 
n . pow- 


14 ä 8 
„„ Fe | 8.x 


powers of the human wund ate great, | but 


He well knows the cauſe, and that 1 ſoon 
** he would be no longer her ſervant.” 


40 But he made | love to me, and 1 > OY 
« his addrelſes. Two. months ſince, no inno- 


4 nal with compoſure.” 85 hat 1 have been able 
ie now to ſpeak the language of i my heart; has 
"0 bee oi to inceſſa reflection on the l. 
t nificante of wWorddy Puri ſuits; to the conqueſt 
x . gp buran Paſſions. The oilileſf has no 
4. been ſo perfed as Tthought.” My pride, my 


"Zo 


«jt was impoſſi ble this man could uſe them to 
« this' purpoſe, becauſe he received daily i mor- 
« tifications from Mrs. Lingard's contempt. 


« cence could bave made me face this tribu- ö 


TT, 8 


« yarity, have been both revived by this inſi- | 


* nüatiöp of the baſeſt of mankind. Never, 
& that I KHD of, did he 186k at me with any 
eyes but thoſe of a ſetvant; never did he ſpeak 
to me with the fongue of EY W 


ä ws But he has ſworn it.“ 
«It is ſo incredible that any "Braman: being” 


4 not, I do not expect to be believed, &® 


He has: ſworn alſo that Mrs, Fa fa- 
10 vour to me was abated. It cannot be. Ne- 
; "3 g « ver 


— 


4 * ſhould ſo riſque | his eternal welfare, that 1 can- | 


* 
HR 
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* ver woman was freer from. the vice. K 5 
A criſy, and never, in. the four, years. ſne che- 
*« riſhed and ſupported me, ta the laſt. moment 


of her life, which ſhe ended in my arms, did 


8 © there ariſe the leaſh difference betwixt this 
«excellent woman, and myſelf. | 


4 N 
LE 2 
rat 


« My Lord, I have done with m "defence | 


40 My erpectation, f my wiſh ; is to die. If life, 
* were given me, 1 can throw my contempla- 


* tion on no objects chat are to me agreeable. 
« Mrs. Lingard loved retirement, and taught 
« me to loye it too. * know nothing of the 
<« world but from books. If 1 live, T muſt ſtrug | 
« gle with, 1 want and miſery. Infamy indeed 


C will cleave to my memory if 1 die; z but I ſhall, = 


« feel it not, and there is no one to feel it for 
« me. In the compaſs of - human, exiſtence, 
40 there is not, I hope there is not, a being ſo 
c truly unconnected as myfelf.” * eee 
The ſweet mild tone of melanchaly, 1 
which this defence Was delivered, made its way 
into all hearts. There was ſcarcely a e 
in the court. The ladies in the gallery ſobbed 
aloud. All wiſhed a verdifti in her — All | 


z de the contrary. 


Now role to ſpeak, Mr. 'Coutfellor Harland, 
a man who joins =; . to fuperior in- 
ry. 
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tegrity - He, acquainted the court that, he had 
received no brief, and conſequently, no fee tr 
that he never roſe in his life with more pleaſure, 
than now to defend i innocence ſq manifeſt, and 
ſo oppreſſed. He went over the wholg ground 
ol all the evidence except O'Nurcd's s, and ſhewed 
757 that it proved nothing againſt the priſon- 

He ſpoke with energy, and ended with a 
| el that the witneſſes, might be benssht in 
again one by, one for croſꝭ examination... 

Miſs Warren's defence had pointed ot this 
able lawyer the queſtions. Wee . be; hed | 
The principal were theſe fou. „ 

I, Where were the enger dualen 
Miſs Warren, kept ? 13 


u en d apr, quareh, baren Urs. 
Lingard and N Miſs ; Warren?.. 4 


III. Any wie Mrs. Le ah. Con: | 
nor ? 

IV. Know you of any courtſhip, betwixt 
O'Nurd and Miſs Warren, ? 
Mrs. Cranſon, woman to Mrs. Liqggrd, . 
15 plied cc that the medicines were kept 1 in a cup- 
« board in Mrs. Lingard's chamber "always lock- 
e ed, and Miſs Warren never truſted the Ley 8 


4 gut of her pocket. That Mrs. Lingard : and ; 
"" 3 Warren quarrelled often. That Mrs. | 
WE 14 "#2 TOO "OY 


— 


- 
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«6 Lingard and Mr. Connor had no difference 
_ © that ſhe knew of. And that ſhe believed Mr. 
* O'Nurddidcourt Miſs dis Tor Ty" were 

« often together.” 
This was a bad prelude fot the wiſhes of the, 
court. The anſwers of the *cook-maid, the 
chambermaid; and the lower” ſervant, who did 
the houſhold drudgeries, were all uniform, and 
all directly contrary to Mrs. Cranſon. I ſhall 
give the croſs examination of this lower ervant, 
a rude ſimple wench, verbatim. renn 5 
: © Queſtion. Ts Where w were Mrs. Lingard' me- 
I dicines kept 9 a i 
; Anſaber. ce In a cube in Madam' 5 cham- 
6 ber, along with the china and ſpoons,” ts 
5 Did you ever fee it open RT. 
1 hundred times. I never ſaw it lock- 
ed. What muſt it be locked for? Nobody 
- was like to ſteal nothing there.” 5 
© Counſel for the proſecution. 2 How c. came you 
. fo often into Mrs. Lingard's apartment 5 
. I mended the fires, and other chars,” s 
fs « Did you ever ſee any ſigns of a 22 
| 6c. betwixt Mrs. Lingard and Miſs Warren hh 
A. Never but once, when Miſs Warren 
4 ſcolded en becauſe ſhe would not take 
cc her ; 


N. 
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« her phyſic. For all the reſt, they were ſo 
"I cc good humoured and kindly toward one ano- 
: « ther; that I ſaid: often to Martha chamber- 

e maid, if huſbands, and wives were Os 2 ra- 


IA 


te ther marry than be a queen. 


$1? Did you ever hear of any e hs. 
« twixt your miſtreſs and Mr. Connor ? 2 


A. Vea, ſure; for a good bit, we talked o 

cc nothing elſe) in the kitchen, And one day 
„ there was great words. in the parlour, for 
„ Madam did not always keep her 7 room, and 
cc Squire Connor came out in a. paſſion, and- 
bid G-d den the houſe, and hirhfelf too; if 
ever he ſet foot in itagaih. "And He never did 


2 


95 % 


5 8 * - er þ * * 
«© while Madam lived. ?“ n 
5 2 * . « 9 +4 „ 7 yon 'y 


DD. cc Dit you 95 8 0 ons 8 
e betwixt Mr. O' N urd and Miſs Warren.” ; 
15 * ce Anan —Mrs. | Craiiſep, 1 believe x you- 


cc mean; Sir? . 


& * 


— c ta ; 
1, - tN 
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N Miſs Warren | Why, he durſt as well 
„ have cat his finger nails as have offered to 


e Cranſon,. and they be going to marry; and 
** they be to live with the Squire till he can ſet 
ve them up in a. public bouſe, or ſome wah 


. * 5 Eg 2 we Was | 


£3 


* 2 a f © 5 
OA * No, I mean Mit Warren. ct he 


cc make love to ſhe. No, he Lweethearted Mrs. 


1 


— 4 
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2, Was Miſs Wurzen A ee the 
c ſervants ?? 
A Teer pepe rad! 5 ſhe 
was ſo gentle like; till this bad thing,” 
„ « Do you believe het avidey 27 1 
A: <« Yes, for certain; ſeeing as how nobody 
« gave Madam nothing but herſelf.” v2. 2 
Tx Might not ſomebpdy have put the pe | 
« « per of poiſon amongſt the ot other papers of 
$- (After a few 1 minutes pauſe) 4 oe pever 
tc thought about that, and I never heard as Mits 
re © faid any body did. ' HOG 5 we 
| i Sy Aus jt msk berg been dang. zr. i 
A agure enough; 1,could. have d TER I | 
44 © ny a time; for T have been in.the room often 
« by myſelf, ſtraitening things; ve the up- 5 
& hoard « dovr wide. open. ff 1 


% „ 


A. Ne, not to a truth. They OO Mr. 
1 45 Connor wanted to court Miſs Varren, and 
« as the ſcorned him; ; but Tc can t tell why; z 
for he's a proper man enough, only not ſo 
well Tpoken as ſome are. And then Madam 
3 4 ©«to6k" Mif'? part, and 0 they differed. „ 
Judges is the Priſoner. : 60 15 this vitneſs right 
| © Mike Watten :- IM 


— 


A. « She 


r / 
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A. She is, my Lord. I was much inſult- 
* 60 by M. chief; Vr, Lingord feen 
1 
| - Counſel for the ie proſecution. 4 My Lord, , with 
ec ſubmiſſion, we think theſe ſort of qu du eſtions ö 
cc not proper to be a aſked.” 3 
Judge to the Coupe. 66 Why Sp? ul te! 
Counſel, for the Proferntion. 
«© tend to caſt : a ſhade upon the Aer of the 


Dy proſecutor, without advppcing ary thing in | 

« fayour of the priſoner” S innocence.” 8 
Judgę to the Caynſel. «Iam ſorry to differ 

= from, you. In the firſt place; where *F Rave 

« the Honour to preſide, the forms of Lab hall 

| « never be pleaded againſt its true "intent; "Ig 


wen $47; 


60 which is to truth, and ſuccour inno- 
e cence. Vou will not fay, that the preſump- | 
C tion, A rainſt the priſoner would be as ſtreng, 
« Would the character of the” proſecutor tilen 
CI out a character of depravity,” as if, of allow-- 
« ed bonour and integrity. You will not Tay, _ 
« that ſeveral queſtions already aſked, ſeem - 
« ingly of as little import as that you object 


60 againſt, have not thrown a Non. ; 


ae reſt of the court. . ee 
: Di a wo "van 
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Counſel for the Proſecution. | ON My Lok: 1 
« humbly conceive it to be my duty to defend 
* my client's character. 3 
Fudge. « His cauſe, you mean, 1 ſuppoſe. 
« You allow character and cauſe then to have 
«© ſome degree of. connexion d 5 | 15 
Counſel. 66 [Cartainly, my 'Lord. „ | 
1 e tor ur land, & To oblige my learned | 
( a < brother, my! Lord, let us us ſpeak of Mr. Con- 
| « nor no more. He 18 ſenſible, 1 ſuppoſe, the 
A ſubjed will not b bear handling; ; andT am ſen- 
+ lible weg do not 3 want the diſcuſſion.” „ 
ONurd was recalled to. the bar. You. will | 
ſen perceive, my dear Olborne, t that Coun- 
ſellor Harland had now matter, to exerciſe Mr. 
O'Nurd's genius; and he vſed it till this gal- 
| > lant gentleman, loſt, firſt his 1 invention, and laft, 
all memory of paſt things; in ſhort, till he ap- 
peared an abandoned villain. of the blackeſt 
dye. I believe the j jury might how have been 
truſted to give their yerdict ſafely; but Mr. 
Harland had another ſtroke i in reſerve. 
2118 Having finiſhed the croſs examination; "Wh. 1 
| ei believe, my Lord, ſays. he, addreſſing. the 
- ala. the court has now done with Mr. 5 
0 O Nurd, but 1 have not. 1 ſhall immedi- 
«ately indite him for perjury. About four 


. « years ſince came on a trial at Dublin, An- 
* ſtruther 


\ 


s 
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« ſtruther verſus Delany, in which O'Nurd 
appeared as evidence for the defendant, and 
ce ſwore that he was witneſs to the ſigning a 
« very material paper. The trial laſted- three - 
4% days. It was afterwards inconteſtibly proved, 
« that O'Nucd at the time when this tranſaction 
4 was ſworn to have been done, was footman | 
« to Lord Garonſtere, and then in Italy with 
« his maſter. The trial over, * had orders, 
cc amongſt others, to proſecute Mr. O'Nurd, 
4 but Mr. O'Nurd was gone; I am happy to 
« have met with him again, and dare promiſe - 
* him the full reward of his merit? 1 
l The Counſellors for the proſecution having | 
N ſpoke a little for form fake, and which Mr. 
Harland thought t6o trivial for a reply, the 
Judge, as uſual, recapitulated the heads of the 
evidence, and pointed out in a clear and maſterly | 
manner, what particulars received force from 
ſimplicity and uniformity, and what. were de- 
ſtroyed by contradiction. The j jury in one mi- 
nute, gave in their verdit——NoT GvuiLTy. 


A loud ſhout of applauſe, reſounded over 5 


the hall. Congratulations were given and re- 
turned, as if news had arrived, intereſting to 
the public happineſs. The mob without doors 


indeed were not ſo much elated. They ex- 
| me | 


mo THE PAIR SYRIAN. 
| pected an execution, and did not Shoggther re. 
lüſh the diſappointment. 

When ſilence was re-eſtabliſhed, Miſs War: 
ren, who appeared from her firm compoſure, 
to be leſs intereſted in the verdict, than almoſt 
any ane elſe, ſeemed deſirous to ſpeak. She 
failed in the attempt, and only burſt. into tears, 

Without endeavquring at a ſecond attempt, ſhe 

made a modeſt and reſpectful curteſy to the 

Judge, Mr. Harland, and the ſpectators, and 
was conducted by her own direction, back to 
the bouſe of the keeper of the priſon. — The 
Court adjourned. 

I dined with Sir Roben Fitzakerly, and . 
he returned to the hall took the opportunity to 
pay a viſit to Miſs Warren. 
Il was received by the Jailor's wife who con- 
AuRted me into a parlour, and informed r me J 


was expected by Miſs Warren, who had or- 1 
Hered herſelf to be denied at preſent t to every 


one; hut having received a note from the Judge, 
made an exception in 12 favour, —This for- 


Priſed me. 
In z few minutes "Miſs Warren herfelf ap- 


beste, with the Judge” 8 note in her” "hand. | 
. £qual grace, A and politeneſs, 


* 


$9 


der — of which the was ap ie 4 55 ; : 


letter juſt received, Theſe were the contents: 
| cc 1 
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«TJ am extreamly happy, Maſs Warren, 
c in having been one inſtrument of deliver ing 
imnocence like yours from oppreſſion; but 

ce the principal and original mover in your fa- 
« your is Sir John Amingten, a gentleman in 
e whom the active virtues ate all alive; He re- 
« ceived from your friend, Mifs Clare, a little 
"66 hiſtory of Jou, that could not fail to excite a 
„mind hke his. The ſteps he took in conſe- 
« quence, toe your preſervation. HELM 
« You have fhewn yourſelf capable, Miſs 
60 Warren, i in the moſt arduous of all poſſible | 
« fi tuations, of di irecting your reflections right. 
« Direct them now from deſpondence. Enter 
« into. ſociety with chearfulneſs, the beſt let- 
« ter of recommendation. You will win che 
hearts of others, aud pacify your own. * 
4 take the priviledge of an old man to advife, 
and to beg your acceptance of the inclofed. 
" 15 uſe no farther entreaties, becauſe 1 will 
& not fuppoſe it poſſible, you will refuſe” me. 
J have no idea of caprice, in a lady of 235 | 
* good ſenſe. «] am, Madam, 5 | 
| „„ with all poſſible reſpect ang 
V © good wiſhes, your | moſt 
5 c obedient, 4 


S l „ 69 I: 


. Robb FITZAKERLY. 


m P. 8. Sir John intends you a viſit, 
: 


© 
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This letter, my dear Oſborne, perhaps will 
give you a deſire to know the circumſtances in 

which I was happy enough to ſerve Miſs War. 
ren, But they are trivial; this letter i is already 
very long; and myſelf very weary. If I have 
leiſure, I may reſume the account, or reſerve 
it for converſation. a ty ; 

- My friend, Wi 
„ Ionx AMINGTON, 


13 . * 
@ = + oo oi . # } F L - 4 l * N 


SY 


The Marquis de St. Cavs, Bos the, 
| 3 Count de St. F „„ 


* = - i 7 - 3 O _ k N — 3 
30 4 my 1 5 BIKE, * 1 
8 | Kilkenny. 


d of e the eee of my : 

| honqured Mother, and flying to be a happy wit- 
neſs of my Siſter's nuptial joys, which cannot 
fail to b be exquiſite, ſince they are the produce 
f of wiſdom and grey hairs, I have wrote to re- 
queſt a a month's delay. For this, [ have two 
| reaſons, the reaſon Gn dedans, and the reaſan 
du dehors ; in Engliſh, the ſecret, and the often- 

ſible. And certainly T uſe the Marchioneſs 
with the utmoſt reſpect and reverence, when 1 
treat her, as s Engliſh Miniſters of ſtate, and 
| 0 trench 
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French too, for ought I know, treat BE peo- 
ple— That is to ſay, give her the oſtenſible. 
For this, Sir, is uſually a matter of ſome pith, : 
that will bear handling ; whilſt the real, is as 
generally ſomething rotten, or at leaſt extream- 
ly light, and fuzzy. With Madame la Mar- 
gui ſe therefore, it is the ſervice of my friend; 

with Monſ, eur T2 St. F it is Mademoiſelle | 


Clare. > 
Betwixt the betrothing, and the cöhſummwa⸗ 
tion, time moves with a young maid, the flow- 
eſt poſſible, or Wm. Shakf pere is miſtaken. 
If then 1 have been guilty of increaſing my 
Siſter's quantity of this flow paced time, I have 
been willing to make the amende honorable, by 


ſubſtituting ſome other pretty _ innocent 
matter for her cogitations. 


| Now the tale which at the backe gen of my 
laſt, 1 promiſed to tell you at Paris, ſeemed pat 
for the purpoſe ; not only becauſe it is in itfelf a 
| tale of woe, and tender ſenſibility, but becauſe * 
it ſerved alſo to introduce Mademoiſelle Clare in 
the back ground of the piece. T would HOY DAPS = 
her quite a ſtranger ; when——Pſha! 8 
But this tale is the tale of Miſs Warren; an 
unigue; at leaſt, not to be ſampled ſince the 


days of the Arrias, and the Portias; and if you 


would know more of it, take the trouble to're- 
E hearſe 


* 


hearſe a few gallantries to Mifs St. Claur, 


which, added to my,requeſt, will procure; you a. 
| peruſal. 3 


| filled Ami 


} 
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When you have read i it, it. may poſſibly hap: | 


pen you may with to know, by what. circum- 


ſtances, whether of deſign or. chance, Sig. John 


: Amington, and I his. coadjutor, obtained, the 


power to be of any ſervice to the. lady. 1 de- 
ſign this letter to ſupply the omiſſion ; you. will 


have the goodneſs, in turn to ſatisfy. the curioſity 


of. my Mother and Siſter,, in caſe it is excited, 


in ſomething 2. graver- and more decent way, 


thap L fear L ſhall be able. to. ſatisfy, y¹ts. 
From our intervie with Miſs, Clare, which 

mington's bead, and my heart, we paced 

aur ſteeds flowly to Kilkenny, talking a little, 


and pondering much. To this buſineſs of pon- 
 decings Mayfiens l. Gate, J uſed io have ſome- 


thing like an antipathy ; but ſlid into it now 


With as much eaſe as Amington himſelf, who 
has been in the thinking way ſome years. 1 


compliment myſelf whenever I can fix upon 


day points of ſimilitude with this gentleman, 


and the. reveries of this day had a great deal. 
He, like another Perſeus, was reſolving how: to 


- fave one Andromeda from the jaws of that fell 


monſter, Neath; I another from. the ow ob 


that fell ne Connor. SIP 
| | | After SEE 


T HE 1 4IN SNR IA N. ns, | 
After muſing down a. three - mile lane, ſpacious . 
' enough for, ihe march, of an any, ons in front,, 
we arrived. at a. road, of great ſociability- 
Amington, a thing that never happened belares ©. 
was the firſt to break ſilence. 
«- Marquis,” ſays he, © have you; been * 
e tunate enough to /think of any method. ta 
« ſerye this injured girl? ? 
„None, replied I, 66 FL to. ill Connor; 3 
ce and carry her into France.“ - | 
i Anexcellendſcheme! and worthy, Knight: I 
« errant-of anciegt days. How do 208k gro- 
4 poſe to clude, the den er ſtern and . 
6 watchful guards > 7 
True,“ quoth 1, « there —_ be 5 
© ties, for I am nat ſupported as I ougbt, by 
+ ſome powerful magician 3 à race of people 
« that formerly would have neglected nothing 
« to have enabled a Knight to carry off a Lady. 
„But now you touch upon this. key, 1 
« wiſh, your confounded Quixotiſm had been 
te avec le grand diable d'enfer, inſtead. of plung» 
«© ing you as it did into the lake, to ſave that 
“% abominable. Connor. He would have been 
. at peace, and the Lady of courſe at liberty.” 
How would that have ſtopt the, Js 


" tion 2” aſked Sir John 


y 60 Men 


—— — — 
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% Mon dien! you ovghit to be AIRS: good 
an Engliſh ſcholar as myſelf ; 3 and yet; 'with-" 


out doubt, you muſt” mean Per- ſecutionʒ 
. * for I have not heard of my proſecution 


= againſt Aurelia? 
Aurelia Ay, Aurelia and Conner Con- 
&« nor and Aurelia. we make as good muſic 
* now, St. Claur, as a pair of violin players, 
« one with a ſolo of Geminiani, and tlie othir 
cc with a ſolo of his own,—Pray did you ever, 
a * hear of a Lady called Miſs Warren? “ 
c Diable] and who etfe was 1 thinking of ? 


e She brought Mifs Clare into my head, and 
Miſs Clare, Connor.” Te is 2 but allo- 


& ciation.” 

«Oh! its all quite 10 4 | Ariſtotle wilt 
& © from the firſt mention of Mifs Warren, have 

predicted the whole train.” Ves, yes; Son- 
* nor muſt die, and Aurelia aut en 
&« The pottit it cr. 772079! 
„ Ma foi, I wiſh-it was. Let me aſk you 
t ſeriouſly Amington; is vot Mit Clare a 

% Sweet as the cowſlip; my r Ans 5 
6 ſprung in a right line from the great Shan 
© O'Neal; and third couſin to 5 r 


6 grace of Coolavan,” . 


. 
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« Ay; your mother was certainly a mer- 


© maid, -- Pray Sir John, what is you en 
6 opinion of women?“ 


That there are none ſo: a but has 3 


6 ſomething to mend; and that however de- 


« lightful they may be to all, or any of the 
« five ſenſes, there are a hundred better ſub- 
. jects for meditation.” . | 

Not one. They are the richeſt food far 
« it that nature has provided. The mind with- 


10 out it ſeems to be caſtrated, I pity you from 


'& my ſoul, Sir EO as I do all intelleQual 
« Eunuchs.” | 


I thank you, 222 feur, le Mun, Im, 


45 wirhort doubt a terrible object of compaſſion. 
Never once ſto have taſted of thoſe raviſh- 


ing pleaſures, whoſe orginary operations : 
e make wiſe men mad, ad molt men mon- 


cc $a] 2 

„ Sir John, a 5 of 3 wat come, 
4 and I ſball ſee you racked for this hereſy. 

The infidelity of lovers may be 88 

* but” not the infidelity of love.“ 


en moſt tremendous prophecy |! Philoſophy, 5 
that / teaches me to A * muſt teach me 
* ern to hear it. Ps HR” 
© Whenjit has taught you . the topth- bs 
2 * achy JOU: * have ſome confidenee- 40M: - - 


mr” FM 
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re power. And what pray, might be the pro- 


Ve cen tifplamed biped, 


ce fdund point ef it, n een you "— 
cc this lane?“ 
ce A moral problem. When -a culprit, tel 
Wh: Imaginary, is brought before the Judy 
ment feat of the mültitude; when guilt and 
tc jnnocence hang in exact balance; whilſt be. 
ce nevolence wiſhes to abſolve, and malignity 


„ ſtrires to condemn, hy does not the gene- 


ral mid hang in balance alſd? Why does it 
e follow the lead of mene and riiſh to 
* condemnation? | | 
_ © Becauſe: this general IP of yours, Sir 
46: :Jokn,: is made up of the natural propenſities 
of the body corporate; and though man is 
obe 8 
te theſe propenſities are vit :quadrapedal. * 
rage, a tyger ; in avutice, a for ; har p | 
& luſt, and a ſow in luxury. | 
„was taking my evening's! \philotoptiy in 


„ Welbeurn park, When a milk white Heifer, 
__ the very emblem vf innocenee, at ſoms diſ- 
_ © tance from the herd, had flipped with its 


</hind'legs into a ditch; and: not being able to 
i extritate itſelf, had called out for help. The 
herd went trotting up. Geod ereatures, ſays 


, would mem were like | ye! Id was never 


56 more" mifiaken. All- theſe. good creatures, 


cc with | 
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ce with one Accord, attacked their diſtfeſt ſiſter 

with hoof and Horn, till they Had fairly ſunk 

4 her up to the noſe in mud. Malignant raſ- 

« cals!” ſays I, would men were not Hke ye! 

« T-grew into à rage, "fought, and difperſed 3 

«them; but cduld not reſolve to Tpoil'a pair of 

& ſilk ſtockings in the-felief of ĩnnocence op- 

cc preſſed. Pox take us all, fald I. Iran ho¹ͤ 

<« ever to ſome labourers” fibt far off. My 

«-frierids, faid I, there is a heifer of your 

' «maſter's in yonder diteh; will you be kind 

cc enough together out? We bre by | He great, 

« Maſter,” ſays one; its a hard. Job, we 

ec can't afford to ĩoſe tine Rut the heifer 

« wiltbetoſt.” * As not our buſinefs, Mater, 

«but if you would give us femetHing'to'Urinik.” 

Here is Half à crown for ydu,—Rün Af you 

get her out Withbut hurting Ber, you hall 

« have ſome of Sir John's ſtrong beer. They 

% flew, plunged into the mud, and did their 
work in ſix minutes. This is man.“ 

« Your Hetvetius,” ſays Sir: John, is po- 

& ſitive that man, unbiaſſed by paſſion, is a 

logical animal, and always draws juſt conclu- 

„ ſions from What he knows. Unfortunately, 

ae ſometimes calls ignorance or miſinforma- 

Ation, kEndwledge; and gives to ptejudice all 

«the force of truth. When error has got 
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* poſſeſſion of the boſom, ſhe often proves ſo 
& tenacious a tenant, as to reſiſt the force of all 
cc ejectments, though iflued from the Chancery 
of Heaven. 72 
180 ſee clearly then. is the true n 
of juſt judgment. n Michael * 
"0 3 inform Adam, he h 
i ——purged with Euphra 5 and Rue | 
& The viſual nerve; — Toe 
and I conceive the 8 ſervice that can 
„ now be done Miſs Warren, is to clear the 
_ © viſual orb of the Judge.—Judges are Men. 


He cannot help hearing, and when there is 


* almoſt an univerſal concurrence of opinion, 


“ how difficult not to imbibe the ſame. An 
6, opinion once conceived, every trivial cir- 


* cumſtance ſerves to confirm and ſupport it; 
*“ but the circumſtance that invalidates it,. muſt 
© be ſtrong indeed. | 


« Sir Robert Fitzakerly, the Judge of this 


circuit, is a gentleman of high profeſſional 


17 eſtimation, and untainted honour. He was 


© my father's counſel once in a cauſe of im- 


. © portance, and a friendſhip was eſtabliſhed be- 


e twixt them, which ended only with my fa- 
< ther's life. I am not therefore wholly un- 


* ne to him. What n you of gaining 
« his 
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ce his ear, and telling him the rf r Mis 
L Clare had juſt told us?“ | 
cc 1 wiſh, 72 Taye I, < ſhe could i; M him, 
e herſelf. - N 
I wiſh ſo too,” fays he; C mY there may 
ce be a difference in the degree of ſuſceptibility | 
© betwixt a young man's mind, and that of an 
« old one verſed in all the 181115 of the ſex,” 5 
6e Judges are Men, Sir John.“ a #5 
« True.” So we galloped, on to Kilkenny... ; 
It was towards the evening when we arrived, 
and the Judge having the ſtart of us, was 9 
ready at the county- hall, giving WESC they call 
a charge to. the grand jury. ET, TS 


Ever ſince 1 became a ' philoſopher, Munſiew eur 
le Comte, I have embraced every decent oceaſi- 
on for your improvement ; and here is a fair op- 
portunity to inſtru you in the nature of the 
Engliſh criminal juriſprudence, ook wen dives; 


« Keep your inſtructions; good Monkeur 
* St, Claur, for a corps de reſerve, againſt the 
* days of gouts and devotion ; and go on with 

*« your oxy “ee . 

Children will be always fond of e 
But nature thought proper, Monſieur St. Flos, = 
to manufacture you amongſt the nobleſſe, and 

Vor. 1. . 9 you 
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Wa ought to kngw: your happingſs in being. 
| born in a country where the: freedom, of that. 
orden ſtands, barametrically, at 294. In Eng- 
land it is only 28; and therefore ſubject to. 
ſqualls. Would you believe it, Count, an Eng- 
liſh Earl was actually banged ſome twenty years 
ſince, only for ſhooting his own ſervant. This 
enormity, theſe licentious re all liberty, | 
and” magna chafta, and I know not What. 
Whereas it Is apparent, it is at beſt but li liberty 
transferred ; for what Plebs gain, the Patricians 
loſe. 5 


Be 00 on ih your ſtory.” | 

This pervivacity of yours, Count, is an 

Engliſh quality, how ſdever you came by it. 

Offer there to do a man good, againſt his will, 
and he knocks you down. My country on the 
contrary, having rendered itſelf immortal by 
obſequiouſneſs— He oY: "ws * will go on 
with my ſtary. 912-1 . 

Immediately on my lighting: at the inn, A- 
mington was moving to the county-hall, LImov- 
ed for the hair - dreſſer. . How is it poſſible, 
« Sir John, you can think of going rough and | 
rough to court? Is not your head-uneaſy?” 
Amington did me the honour to laugh full in ; 


my face, and aſked- me, "I the want of this o- 
44 * Q 2 66 peration 


+ Rr 
* 
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cc peration without, would impede the well-go- 


«ing of the machine. within 2 1485 53 
cc Certainly,” ſaid I. CC A head bien gendes, 
- 6 with the chopeau | en bras, gives. dignity. ener- 
= 8)» eaſe and addreſs ; 3 and addreſs, you 
„know, is a paſſport even for nonſenſe itſelf,” 
« At Paris.” | 
Every 'where, Even in Caffraria; 5 only - 
« they powder with bear 8 greaſe. Aus princi- | 
6 ple i is inſtinctive. 28 | 
At Paris.” 5 
«At Kilkenny. - Look-at that waiter there. 5 
« The example is convineings and of great 
c dignity? ? I leave you to follow it, Marquis * 
te adieu iuſu an rev. But / this would not 
do. I was become curious; and ſince L could 


not perſuade Sir Johm to follow my motion, I 
perſuaded myſelf to follow: his. 


To, my utter aſtoniſſiment, Sir Ichn Aming- 
ton paid his compliments to the Judge with as 
much eaſe. and: politeneſs, as if he had been 
dreſſed for a birth day; and theſe being pro- 
perly returned, he invited the Judge to ſupper. 
he e Judge invited Sir Inn. 
| 1 put in my claim to your friendſhip,” +. 

ſays Sir John, © by inheritance; if you grant 
« it, I enter at onee into my rights, and de- 
ac „ & mand 
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mand one hour of your privacy this evening, 

4 on a buſineſs intereſting to my peace of mod, 
r intereſting to humanity.” * "ih 


„ The plea is regis. 1 vill apologize 
© to my friends, and ſup with) you.“ ; 
There was at our inn A public coffee · room, 
into which, after dreſſi ing, we ſtrolled for the 
intervening time. For celerity. and multitude of 
tongue, we might have been ina coffee-houſe 
at Paris. Three topics of diſpute were diſtin- 
guiſhable. Whether the Iriſh ought to inſiſt 
upon the Engliſh parliament renouncing all right 
of legiſlature over them, or be content with re- 
nouncing it themſelves? © Whether the ſcheme 
of. the Fencibles was or was not inſidious 2 
And whether it was. poſſible to emertain a doubt 1 
of Miſs. Warren's guilt? ang 26W 1. 10% 
The laſt queſtion Was aſſented to in the ne- 
gative, a good Iriſh expreſſion, Count—by all, 
except one: gentleman, who advanced however 
not a ſyllable upon the ſubject; and vet found 
very intelligible means of ey our be 
was of another opinion. 227; 0 : 
This could not fail of intereſting Nair, 
who was extremely deſirous of hearing his ſen- 
timents. On application to the landlord, we 
found that he was an attorney of ſome ſmall 


fortune, great abilities, and little practice. 4 
ce Ay 
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Aud how . you account for this „ ey 


DE You would not, replies the landlood, 
6 ©'(efire to converſe with a civiler man, whilſt 
«© he is ſober. Unfortunately w when” he gets 
6c „mellow, he finds himſelf poſſeſſed of an im- 
« moderate poi tion of courage, and zeal for 
« virtue, In this humour few people like him ; 
t becauſe few people like to hear too much of 
« their own failings. I dare ſay if you return into 
a the coffee-houſe in half an hour, you. will, 


* ſee him the plague of it. _ fe: is s gaſh half, 
mM ſeas over now.” | 


ern 46 oe 
Before this half "aa arrived, however, we 
contrived to procure ourſelves the ſole honour 
ol his company, and had ſecured his confidence 
at leaſt, if not his good manners, by a ſort of 
retaining fee, under pretence of employing him 
about a purchaſe. See us then at table covered 
with wine and punch for the entertainment of 
Mr. Gillybourn, the keeneſt ſatyriſt in Hiber- 
nia, and within an inch of beginning to flow 
over. At this critical inſtant we deſired to know - 


his opinion concerning the caſe of. Bas War- 
ren. ö 


xc Obi well ſwing, by G—d; there's no 
5 doubt of it.“ 


F 3 Then 


a 


* 
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810 Then there's no doubt of ber guilt, I lyp- 


N 2 


% poſe. ?“ A 


4 Why the cry is as loud l * as # 1 
& wefe a thoufand ocular witneſſes of the ac- 
« tyal fact. And yet but its no buſineſs of 
mine -I chuſe to think for m ſelf, let the 
Pope and the Primate 'of all Ire od ky what 


* they will; but as to ſpeaking, that” another 
«+ affair. There i is Tuch a thing as diſcretion, 
and 1 dori't ſee why I may not have a little, 
as well as a thouſand dirty dogs that have no 


« thing elfe. Not that I fear any man. I am 
te above it. But ee is s uſeful notwith- 
*© ſtanding. Nba FETE 


4 It is uſeful alſo,” replies Sir John, Ag for 
« ciety, to have amongſt it, a few men of i in 


2. dependent minds, and incorruptible integrity; 1 


« zealous for public and private yirtue, and the 
« determined enemies of vice, though ſuppor- 
« ted by the mities of Golconda. - I honour the 


4 free ſpirit, ſuperior to vulgar prejudice, who 


«ſuſtains the native dignity of man by freedom 
«of thought; and who ſcorns to be ſilent, 
« when oppreſſed innocence demands his voice. 
« Miſs Warren will to-morrow, I hope, find 


« more impartial * 8 a AI pub- 
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cc * Ct! it e ene faves 
Fer... | ; 

1 Win the evidence be fo trong aphid 
her?“ ä | 
4 gtrong PITS 1 Warrant you, agaidft a 
„ oman who abandons her own life. Net a 
© oounſel to plead for her, not a lawyer to guide 
her cauſe, not a ſingle witnefs, even to her 
« character. This does not ariſe from poverty 
neither, for ſhe has been generous to profufi- 
e on to the poor priſoners, confined: for debt, 
cc. and has actually freed no leſs chan ſix. The 
| « Jailor too, as rugged 4 devil ay ever filled the | 
office, ſhe has taught to feel humanity, br 
« talk as if he did. Several lawyers,' myfelf #- 
« monꝑſt the reſt, have ſent. offerꝭ of fervice to 
© her by this fellow); all rejected nor has ſhe 
admitted a ſingle viſitor, her imprifon- 
e ment, except a Miſs Clare, niece to the poi- 
1 & ſoned lady, a young woman of an exalted way 

c of thinking; who takes Miſs Warren? s part 
* againſt her father, againſt Connor, and al ber 
« friends and relations? 


This Mr. Connor is the cli, 10 un- 

r derſtand; pray what is his character? - 

ene he is what he $3 unk there is 
not a more dangerous man 6e eos . al 
4 Ireland. | 


* * | ' 1 
1 4 4 
* 


c we 


40 ſition of the evidence, PIl anſwer for it. The 
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66 We have heard indeed, that contrary to the 
« generality of Iriſh gentlemen, whoſe ſenti- 
4 ments are liberal, and manners Polite, Mr. 
© Connor is vulgar and uncouth.“ 


« Faith, and he is bear enough of all conſci- 


d ence, and 1 wiſh that was the worſt of him. 
He has a good eſtate now—the devil and he 


<*. beſt know how he came by it otherwiſe, d—n 


ee the gentleman that he is a fit companion for, 


« A year ſince, no man was more deſpiſed, 


But his aunt gave him 5000), to clear his eſ- 


ce tate, after which he did not appear altogether 


. ſo contemptible. The old woman's death puts 
him in poſſeſſion of twelve hundred a year 
68 more, half of which, by the bye, is Miſs 


« Clare's—if ſhe can get it—and as he is ſo good, 


and ſo grateful, to revenge his aunt's murder 
* into the bargain ; he begins to be more and 
«© more of a gentleman ! Pte” 


C What is the character of his eee 


40 pray zn 

« Oh, Jack Owrie of Killarney ? Why, 
< he's a good workman, He'll hang the girl by 
« G-d---and he'll be well paid for it. You can't 
© blame an attorney, doing the beſt for his cli- 
« ent, There will be generalſhip in the diſpo- 


; | 6 r 
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ce houſehold troops, for Bona fide . 
ce for the coup de grace, a fellow that ought to be. 
60 exalted in the graſs-· market long ago. And 
4 faith he was near the reward of bis merit 
« few years ſince. His name is Phelim 
« O' Nurd. The fellow's a fool not to have 
* changed i it. He ſwore td the day and hour of 
> ſigning a paper in Ireland, and ſome more 
* credible witneſſes proved him to be i in Italy at 
the ſame time, footman to Lord' Geronſtere. | 
« Counſellor Harland, now upon the circuit, 
&« was employed ir in the — cauſe and gained | 
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| - Here Sir John Amington fell into a profound 
reverie, and as I hate abortions both in man and 
woman, I endeavoured to turn the lawyer aſide | 
from the obſervation of it, in order that it might | 
ſpring forth, like Pallas, in full maturity. 
6e Is this practice of falſe ſwearing very com- . 
mon in your country, Mr. Gillybourn, ? ſays I. 


Not ſo common as formerly,” replies he, 
thanks to the good ſenſe and integrity of our 
* late judges. Time was, when we were very 
e famous in this branch of commerce, and ſup- 
ec plied the Engliſh courts as well as our own; 
but at preſent, I believe they are full our 
„match both in number and N Po Yes, | 

W « yes, 
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« yes, Iriſh evidence has been in great eſteem, 
40 and was even ſomething in my memory. When 
« ] was clerk at Dublin a ciyil cauſe was heard. 
« in the common pleas---a matter of teſtament, 
The plaintiff s attorney was an able. fellow. 
« His buſineſs was to overthrow a will made ſume 
4 years before the teſtator's death ; and no way 
* fo eaſy as to eſtabliſh another, e e 
« he proved to the ſat isfaction of the court, a 
hy will made of later date.? 
205 Now had the defendant's e ins | 
« to have been affected with honeſty, and ſought 
© only to confirm the true and only will, the 
60 cauſe had been loſt. But he was a wily old 
„ fox. He knew, poſſibly from (ympathy, how 
<« the matter would be managed per contra, and 
46 he provided accordingly—That is to ſays. he 
| t cauſed a third will to be produced, dated 
2 three days only before the teſtator's death, 
« and eſtabliſhed the fame by full - 
« Counſellor Harland! you fay, Mr. Gilly- 
& bourn; ſays Sir John Amingiop, Hark as 
if from a dream. | 
dir l repliesthe lawyer. 
Vo Uh WE. mentioning Counſellor Har- 
46 land. 1 | 
„ did name 3 gendema's name, Sir Johns 
10 * half an hour katy. «i 
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4e And he is now in town? 
« Certainly.” 
« Will you be ſo obliging, Mr. . Gillybourn, 
&« to excufe the Marquis and me: this evening. Sir 
« Robert Fitzakerley ſups with us. The hour 
« draws nigh. We have particular buſineſs. | 
75 Forme n * we will wen "_ 
« you.“ NG 
Sir Jobs ſad this- wich an air fo clit 150 le 
courteous, that Mr. Gillybeurn did the hohere 
of his own departure with very little confults#: 
Amington wrote a note immediately to the Judge, 
requeſting him to bring the Counſellor with Hm,; 
if poſſible. They came. Thie tale .was/'t9ld. 
It commanded faith. Harland confirmed the ſte- 
ry of Phelim O'Nurd. The plan was laid for 
managing the caufe; and the event you know. 
I am weary, St. Flos, and becoming ſentemious. 
If I had at this inſtant the account of a victory 
to ſend, I ſhould do iv in CEN of ee 
Vidi—and ſo forth. 


* 
£4 


131 


1 N 


0 
2 
. 2 
x * * - 
g 3 
5 L 


132 THE PAIR SYRIAN. 


Si Joux Aue ron to M²r. Osnon ur- 
. * 
Kilkenay, 


Tx Enter your heart, my "Goal Oſborne ; ; Iam 
ſure it is intereſted in the cauſe of Miſs Warren. 
| 1 make no apology therefore for giving you A 
ſummary, for it can be only a ſummary, of a 
pretty long converſation I had with this very ex- 
traordinary young lady, at the viſit I mentioned 
in my laſt. | 
On returning her Sir Robert F Waben s let- 
tor ſhe thanked me again for the concern J had 
taken in her welfare. act] 
To me, Miſs Warren, you owe no more 
« than a very common office of humanity. 1 
c could not hear your ſtory from the tender Miſs 
4 Clare without being convinced of its truth; I 
4 could not believe without a with to aſſiſt. You 
ct muſt not conſider it as an obligation to you. 
« A man that aſſerts the rights of diſtreſſed in- 
cc nocence, does honor to himſelf“ 
If we defer to be grateful,” replies ſhe, 
- & till we are aſſured our benefactor receives no 


* emolument for benevolence, no applauſe from 
os with- 
* 
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« without, no exultation from within Grati- 
ese tude would be flow indeed. Am I the leſs o- 
ec hliged, becauſe your mind, Sir John, takes a 
— pleaſure 1 in.goodneſs ??? f 
6 Be as grateful as you will, Miſs 1 
« ſo long as gratitude is a pleaſing, not an oppreſ- 
« five ſenſation. The moment it gives you pain 
« ] diſclaim all title to it.” 
* Sometimes,” ſays ſhe, the tear moiſtening 
her expreflive eye, the feeling heart will exalt 
« 2 pleaſure into pain, as mine does now.“ Oh 
Oſborne ! the faſcinating power of beautys x when | 
combined with excellence! | 
But do not, Miſs Warren, in thus reward- 
© ing my ſmall ſhare of caſual merit, do not 
" forget the ſuperior claim of Miſs Clare.” 3 B 
„When I forget Miſs Clare,” repli es the, <* I | 
« have forgot myſelf. Her infinite kindneſs to 
© me, added to her intrinſic goodneſs, muſt, 
&« whilſt I have memory, make her my heart's - 
« deareſt object. With reſpect to her, Sir John, 
6 1 have no words that can expreſs my feelings. 
6c For me, ſhe has drawn upon herſelf the anger 
b of a father, and braved the reſentment of her 
friends. For me, ſhe is now inſulted by con- 
* finement, and obliged to bear the perſecution 
* of a man moſt odious to her. May Heaven, 
& releaſe 
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cc releafe her from it ? and reward her Fl de- 
<« ſerves! ? 
* Your reciprocal friendſhip does you mutual 
* honour, May the fruit of it be perpetual plea: 
(c ſhare” 
Alas! no, Sir John; all is loft but the 
«* heartfelt remembrance. Since I muſt live, 
<< the great leſſon of my life, muſt be reſignation 
« to its various events. A ſeparation from my 
« Aurelia, afflicting as it is, muſt be the fir 
* fruits of my new exiſtence.” 

Such, Mif Warren, are the viciflitudes of 
a: ns this ſeparation may be ſhort.” 

Alt is impoſſible to cheriſh that hope. I muſt 
& now learn to forget the ſoothing dreams of 
« life. Happy if I can find ſufficient equani- 
0 mity to contend againſt the e that will pro- 
«© bably be my lot.“ | 
* Þ ſhould be ſorry to find you addicted to de- 
* fpondency. What are the evils you moſt fear? 
The evils that 1 expect, are poverty and 
4 ſervitude. The evils that I fear are ſervility 
& and dependance. I know not if the firſt de- 
e ferve the name of evils, but long habits of af- 
r fluence and elegance are bad preparations.”, 

Is it that you are pre-determined to reject 
„the kind offices of friendſhip, that you lay 


44 your 
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(c your account in poverty and ſervitude ? Or do 
« you ſuppole the milk of human kindneſs n 
(4 to be found amongſt us? 

« ] am far from ſuppoſing dented extinct, 

« If I could condeſcend to beg, I know not but 

« 1 might obtain ſuſtenance. If I could ſtoop 

ce to flatter, I know not but I might obtain ſu- 

« perfluity. But I have a mind to be ſapported 

« as well as 4 body. If I loſe my own approba- 

6 bation, —when the hand of adverſity ſtrikes, 

in what refource can I find conſolation?” 


« loft, by an acceptance of the courteſies of ci- 
c vil life? and how could the human heart's beſt 
600 gilt, heaven- born benevolence, exiſt, if it had 
4 0 ſubjects for its action ? Do you find any de- 
« baſement of mind, in accepting the little dre. 
« ſent from the venerable age? | 
No, Sir John; I accept it with grateful hu- 
© mility. It requires no payment but of ſimple 
6 gratitude. Yet | pecuniary oo are de 
1 nerally debaling things.” | 
Are they not what the mind od them > 
How ſhall I venture to reaſon with you Sir 
« John? yet to me it ſeems, that the min i is 
Z 44 not perfectly free upon theſe occaſions. I fear ö 
2 chat this kind of obligation commonly degrades 
* the 


In none. Bur why is {elf approbatian io be | 
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e the receiver in the eſteem of others; ind 


cc when we know that efteem to be once loft, 


* there not ſome danger that we ſhall no long 


© endeavour to deſerve it?“ | 
“Ves, my fair philoſopher, the deſire of ef- 


© teem is the firmeſt human baſis on which virtue 


* can be built.— This I can grant without * 


© knowledging the NY rt of 1 27 725 
& obligations.” | 

„ Perhaps there may be exceptions; 3 all de- 
* pends upon circumſtances ; yet, be they what 
* they may, does it not appear to you that an in- 
dependant mind will not ſoon be eaſy under the 


e ſenſe of obligation ?” 
« You refine too much, Miss Warren; may N 


J take the liberty of aſking whether you were 


C ſubject to theſe diſquieting delicacies with the 


„good Mrs. Lingard?” 
This queſtion perhaps was too untuardel ; 1 


awakened a train of ideas of the moſt melancho- 


ly and diſtreſſing nature. They were too mu 

for hex, and ſhe burſt into tears.Senſible of my 
error, ſeized her hand with an involuntary mo- 
tion, and at that inſtant would have given the 


world to have recalled my words.-—-* My dear 
44 Mis Warren,” ſaid 3 1 meant not to diſ- 


ve 3 5 


cy 


* 


60 


THE FAIR SYRIAN. 137 
6 treſs you: EI am concerned, and angry with 
6 myſelf for having aſked the queſtion.” — 


« Oh! Sir John,” returned ſhe, 2 little re- 
covering herſelf, © you have a right to aſk me 
« any thing. When I firſt knew Mrs. Lingard, 
« | was a ſlave, and what was worſe, in hourly 
« danger of diſhonour.—My father two months 
« before, had been dragged from me as a traitor | 
e to the ſtate—moſt probably cut off from life, 
« victim to avarice and revenge; his fortune 
* ſeized and given up to plunder and rapacity, 
In this ſituation Mrs. Lingard firetched out 
her generous arms to receive me, and I ruſhed - 
« into them, as if ſhe was a guardian angel ſent 
4 from heaven for my deliverance. Though ſafe 
under her protection, it was ſome time before 
c my terrors were ſufficiently abated, to admit 
* of the powers of refleQion ; but when they 
* were in ſome meaſure reſtored, my kind be- 
© nefaQreſs ſeemed changed to the tender mo- 
© ther, and we were ſo linked together by the 
c tendereſt affection, as to preclude all other 
© feelings, —Alas! I had no other parent; ſhe 
* was all the world to me—the moſt exalted, 
the moſt liberal, the moſt affectionate of wo- 
* men !—But I beg pardon Sir John,” conti- 
nued ſhe, ſobbing, 3 indeed, had you 
„ known 


*. 
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© known, her, known. all her n to me, 
7 you would forgive - 1 
Forgive!“ interrupted J, 6 | how amiable ls 
2 « this ſorrow! can you pardon | me for having 
« excited it? — She replied only by turning her 
« gliffening eyes upon me, with a ſmile of ſuch ' 
e benignant ſenſibility as pierced me to the heart, 
 —Finding my eyes beginning to fail me, I aroſe, 
and begging permiſſion to renew my viſit, which 
ſhe ſaid, · would do honour,” with the ut- 
molt tegret, tore myſel( away. +: 

O Oſborne l this is a charming woman ! bow 
Prey is the picture I have given you of her me- 
rit! how poor a tranſcript of her mind is in the 
power of r. of Bed onde at leaſt, to con- 


Ad 


I ſupped with Sir Robert Fitzakerly, who 
perceiving, I ſuppoſe, that I ſpoke of Miſs 
Warren with warmth, gave me ſome exceeding 
good cold advice about love and prudence ; to 


which I replied in ſtrains philoſophical, | 


breathing the very ſoul of chaſtity. and ſnow. 

You know, my dear Oſborne, that, at love, as 

a paſſion which bombards reaſon, and levels all 

its defences to the ground, I laugh. What can 

be more prepoſterous than its effects upon you, 
| whom 
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vhom it has changed from a fine ſprightly: fel- 
low, into what the ladies call a Mape; for theſe 
| gentle creatures neyer will allow that Sophocles 
or Euripides, or indeed any thing but themſelves, 
can ever give 2,man animation. The nature of 
the action of this creeping, inſnaring, inſigious 
raſcal, this loye, upon mortal bodies, 1 have 
ſtudied, theoretically. I have ſeen him play 
many a capriccio in very fcientific 'heads, and 
many a heart of oak; and all for want of centi- 
nels, My domains = free to enter, but al- 
ways in open day ligkt, and under the conduct of 

caution, or of Prudence, or ſome other guard 
whom chief governor Reaſon ſhall pleaſe to or- 

der upon this duty. 


This arrogance, the Marquis tells me, as * 
have done before, I ſhall pay for one day; but 
1 conſider you, as one ſubdued, and tamed to 
ſlavery ; and the Marquis, as having as fine a 
French diſpoſition to It, as ns herſelf. 
would have deſired. | 


Nothing, would ſerve this vivacious friend 0 
mine, yeſterday on the conclufion. of the trial, 
but to mount his horſe, and ride poſt to carry tie 
news to Miſs Clare. As he would arrive ih the 
evening, and be a moſt unwelcome, perhaps a 


Nr eg r of the family, I 
_ adviſed 
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adviſed' him: to ſtop at the i inn, two miles lun, 
11 wait upon Miſs Clare in the morning.” | 

« And fo loſe” the reward "of being de fit ; 
© relater of agreeable tidings? Adieu , Sir John, 


© commend me to your 
I have diſagreeable news of Lord' Bembridg 


—bom to be your plague and' mine. 


For the preſent, 


Dear — "DW 
Jo AMINO TOR. 


ö 


To Si Joux AMINGToN.. 


Bramington, Suffolk. 


Cunskn luckæ, Sir John!- A. damned raſcal 

of a groom has drawn me in for 4000 guineas--- 
for conſcience ſake. It was the. beſt concerted 
Plan in the world. Six horſes ſtarted. Pompey | 

and Scipio, betwixt whom the contention lay, 

nearly matched. Agreed in the club the evening 

before that Pompey ſhould win, and orders giv:- 
en accordingly. Sported 4000. Scipio's rider, 
an infamous ſcoundrel, puſhed for it the laſt diſ- 
or tance 


4 
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tance and got it. When we called him to an ac- 


preferred his honor to every thing, and never 
would run booty whilſt he lived. 2 


reer 


bs 7 ſhewed you the plan of alterations 3 Bra- 


mington-hall. The workmen go on with great 
ſpirit, having almoſt compleated the left wing, 
but the undertaker puſhes hard for. 2000). and 1 
am quite out. I ſhall be obliged to you to. lend 
me e 6000. Indeed I know y you will; and am 8 


21 DICATSHIN 7 
Noa obliged 8 8 
BI | 10 5 | BrnnRIDGE. 
14337 4 | ; . £4 
8 12 F 0 a ; 


'To Lord Beuskiber. | 


ESLOIRY 106d COOAF. SST buero 
My Lok, to tho 18 243 10 


make me in it, intitles me to a bare affirmative 
or negative only; and not to animadverſion. But 
you are my ſiſter's huſband; and for her ſake, if 
you will not for yours, permit me to take an in- 


| et in your 2 Beſides it would be un- 
polite 


* 0 


count, he had the inſolence to tell us, that he 


Your laſt;favour found. me at Antrim. It is 
poſſible, the requiſition; you do me the honor to 


0 >» 1 
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polite to refuſe your Lordthip, without all: 
uf reaſons. e 5 | 
It is true, you u did her me > your plan of 
improvements, but your lordſhip may remem- 
ber it was far from haying my, approbation. | 
was even free. enough | to tell your lordſhip it 
was capricious, becauſe it was needleſs. You 
may add to the magnitude of the molt, capaci- 
ous houſe | upon earth; but it. will be difficult to 
add to the beauty of your truly venerable ſtruc- 
ture. It is a e d,, of the/ gothic kind, 
and in point of convenience exceeds almoſt any 
thing I have yet ſeen. The wealth of the In- 
dies can do no more for 1 yy _ hangs a gothic 


into a grecian beauty: 


Had your. lordſhip? 5 neceſſities EPR created 
by public of private virtue, you ſhould not have 


faund-me-flow to relieve them. But gaming, 


one of the greateſt peſts of ſeciety; - :I''abhor. 


You are a peer of the realm, my lord, and 


ſhould knew your order was inſtituted for far 
different ' purpoſes, To ſtand; the grand barri- 
er betwixt: the crown and the: people—to-be the 


bulwark of the prerogatives of both to run a 
race af glaty not a: mate cb at- Neummarbert. te. To 


bo addi &ad:to the turk; or the cockpit, evon for: 
— as na great ornament 'to-nobility'z/ 
| bo but 


Fg 
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but to ſtoop to an intimate acquaintance with. 
the very frauds of theſe. debaſing arts ! What 
ſhall I ſay, my lord!—An Engliſh peer who 
make theſe arts his Principal, or only ſtudy, 
can be nothing i in the ſcale of- public utility. 


Io refuſe your lordſhip under the pretence 

that I have no ſuperfluous caſh at command, 
would be falſe; and I have not, yet-deſeended 
to falſehoqd ; but to lend it for .ſuch purpoſes, 
would be an injury to my own in feelings—to the | 
community—and yourſelf. y =, 


Eu. my Lords gion 


* 
* 
ect? * r 
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-Joun AMING TON. 


To 


- 3.35. $52 
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— 


To si. Jona Aire ron, 


: | Brighchelmſtone. 


— 


1 of, an order upon your 2 fs: ö 
6000). I have 9 a ſermon—a damn'd good 
piece,, faith; but calculated far the New Eng- 

landers, amongſt whom, I ſuppoſe, you imbibed 
the notions. I intend to preach it at Brookes's 
and publiſh it by ſubſcription. There are ſome 
free things in it too—damn'd-free—but you are 
a philoſopher, and a parſon, No reſenting any 
thing they ſay. © You are my friend and my 
cc brother.” Let us ſee the proof. Send me 
the money, and J agree to it with all my ſoul. 
Damn it you can't douht the validity of my 


OH 


Your Friend and Brother, 


BEMBRIDGE. 


Lady baun to Sir Jour Aue roi 


. basses. | 


« 7 1 


LY dear, TT philoſophical brother, has: 
a Bagel head you have ! Full of virtue with- . 
in, and unpowdered without; it is a double 
pheenomenon. How curious its productions! 


My adive Lord did me the honour to ride poſt 


from Bramington, to ſhew me your precious . 


: epiſtle from Antrim. _ Not but it is well ſpelt, 


and may be good grammar for ought I know. T 


In 8former times it might be good ſenſe too - but 
in the twenty- third year of the reign of George 
the third, by the. grace of God, which ſtill 
keeps its place upon "Engliſh guineas, and may 

be beard of in the liturgy——f uch a Morceau ! 


and by a man of rank | The critics, dear Bro- 


ther, ſay, that without due regard to time, 


place? and perſon, no piece can have any value. 


But certainly this is not the time, nor England 
the place for moral preachments; ; and for the 
perſon! you might as well have preached it to 


Vor. I. — G the 1 


3 
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the good giant Cormac, who lies faſt iſleep 1 
der his own cauſeway, as the antiquities of the 
County of Antrim muſt have informed you. * 
always underſtood it, Brother, to be an incon- 
teſtible maxim, that you ſhould conform to the 
cuſtoms and manners of the people with whom 
you live. Your precepts directly controvert this 
maxim. Lord Bembridge's fortune and quality, 
place him amongſt the folk of rank and faſhion. 
Now the folk of rank and faſhion frequent 
Newmarket, fight cocks, build, plant, game, 
and run in debt; and muſt my ſpirited Lord be 
debaxred the priviledges of nobility, only be- 
cauſe he did you the honour to marry your ſiſ 
ter? And what would you] ave him do? Oh! 
* ſtand betwixt the cro and the people p» 
And ſo he does, I think. But then you would 
have him harangue the houſe upon the dignity 
and integrity of paſt times; 3 and oppoſe the 
court; and make .proteſts : Waſte the mid- 
night lamp in projects for his country? 8 good; 0 
"baniſh luxury, taſte, and faſhion ; ; build 
churches, . or endow an hoſpital ; and reſtore 
the reign of miracles and mince-pyes. Dear 
Brother, baniſh theſe whims ; come amongſt 


us, and enjoy Jour five ſenſes. Do as other 
> | On People 
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people do. Above all, lend my lord this 6000. 
becauſe he is really in diſtreſs ; and makes a 

point of obliging you with the offer of it, for 

my ſake. Adieu. Write like a gentleman to 


Your affeQionate Siſter, 


3 BEMBRIDGE. 


Sir Joun AMINGTON to Lord BeMBRIDGE, 


| Roſcommon. 


0 L HAVE your s, my Lord, cs Brightheim- 
ſtone. Politeneſs requires I ſhould acknowledge . 
the receipt, otherwiſe there is nothing in it 1 
can or will preſume to anſwer. There ſeems. 
indeed to be ſomething like a menace — But it 

is eaſy to miſtake your Lordſhip's meaning. 4A 
I am right I can only aſſure your Lordſhip, you 

have miſtaken your man. At any rate you have : 
not hit upon the true point of perſuaſion. 


Your moſt obedient, 


Joux AMINGT: ox. 


Fan 
; , 
* $4 
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Sir Jonx AMINGToON to Lady BaMBRIDGE. 
| : Roſcopamon 


8 was a time * my Emily, my 
ſweet and gentle Emily poſſeſſed all the milder 


virtues of her ſex; when her mind was the re- 
ſidence of piety and beneficence, and her breaſt, 
of all the ſocial affections. And has my Emily 
really bartered theſe away, and got only faſhion 
in exchange ? Is it poſſible there can be any 
pleaſures in the power of this idol to beſtow, 
which can recompenſe my ſiſter for the loſs of 
thoſe which flow directly from the heart? How 
unhappily have I been deceived! I thought the 
ſciences, the arts, had claimed you for a patro- 
neſs ; that meek eyed N & had 
n et you for her own.” I thought your 
gentle boſom formed for deb friendſhip--- 
for fraternal affection for pity and benevolence. 
I thought you a ſolid column, on which I might 
ſafely build my fond ſtructure of happineſs —--- 


| * to * hour of my * muſt I regret the 
| -. cauſes, 


6 24 


away the baſe of this beautiful fabric, and 
tumbled the lovely edifice into ruins. 
I may exclaim with poor Ophelia, „“Oh, 


*« what a noble mind is here o'erthrown * 


Alas ! my Emily! my heart bleeds for you and 
for myſelf. The time will come, when- 
may it never come May my Emily be 
always ere in time > will ellen the fond 
regret of 


Aer affectionate Brother, 


f 7 


Jonx Aux ron. 
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cauſes, be they what they may, that have ſtolen 


No, 
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Lady BzmnrIDGE to Sir Jonx AMINGToN. 


0 | Brighthelmſtone. 
Par was a magic in your letter, my 
dear brother, which brought back to my re- 
membrance my girliſh days, and poured an un- 
uſual flow of ſoftneſs into my heart. I ſat 
dowa and wept ; I loſt my reliſh ſor the aſſem- 
bly, whither I was dreſſed to go. I ſpent the 
evening at home—alone—and gave myſelf up to 
your meek-eyed contemplation. I compared 
my preſent mode of living, with my former; 
dreſs, gaiety, and diſſipation, with tranquillity | 
and affection. Almoſt I preferred the latter. 
I went to reſt. Aſleep or awake, I was un- 
happy. I roſe early. The clock had ſcarce 
ſtruck eleven, A few dear agreeables called in 
upon me at one—found my caſe nervous pre- 
| ſcribed the public walks—the three o'clock con- 
cert—the evening aſſemblies. I took the pre- 
ſcription, and returned to perfect fanity in three 
1 on” And 


5 


/ 
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And now, my dear Sir John, let us reaſon, 


the matter. There was a time when I was a 


profound philoſopher, as you are now. IL read 


perpetually - not novels and romance —:hut the 
beſt books or ſuch, as wiſe and learned peo- 
ple were pleaſed to call ſo. Locke, who 
taught me to think; Hurd, who taught me to 


believe; Hume, who taught me to doubt; and 


the Biſhop of Cloyne, who taught me that 
every a was nothing, and the world a 
dream. LEE 5 

Full of the idea that right and wrong, and 
good and evil, and virtue and vice, were real, 
eternal, and immutable, my Aunt Jervaiſe i in- 
ſiſted upon ſhewing me the live creatures of the 
metropolis. This child,“ fays ſhe, «will be 
„ loft. She ſees no one capable of giving her 


4 the leaſt inſtruction. Wearied by her cla- 


mour my father at laſt conſented; and my aunt, 


after enriching me with advice, the burden of 
which was not to ſhew my learning, carried me 


to London. This precept I was feldom under 
any temptation - to 'break, fot during the firſt 
wiater I do not remember to have heard any 


| converſation ſtarted, except the politics of the 


day, the ſcandal of the day, the dreſs of the 


day, and the diverſion. I muſt own I thought 
| G a en 
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this was inſipid, and once or twice ventured to 


tell my aunt ſo. My aunt was angry, and con- 


ſigned me over to the fprightly Miſs. Dulayy, 


| who was a toaft, and a wit, and had an incom- 
_ Parable talent for dreſs. Wiſdom i in this, caſe, 
was no match for wit, ang I found I loft ground 


at every attack. Operas too, and maſquerades, 
and dear quadrille, and diamond ſprigs, all com- 


bined againſt poor wiſdom, who at laſt fairly 4 
gave up the ghoſt, and left me to be happy, as 


well as I could. The following ſummer Lord 


Bembridge did me the honour to ſolicit my hand. 


I did not at that time know that my Lord diſ- 


dained to ſully his own unclouded underſtanding 
| with the conceptions of other men's brains 
Hoyle and Heber excepted---but I knew he was 
a man of fire and ſpirit and ton; that he had 


very fine equipages, dreſfed with very fine taſte, 


talked familiarly of very fine people, and deſ- 
piſed all accompliſhments but his own. Beſides, 
my Lord was ſo full of life and vivacity that 
he never gave me time to look at any thing but 
his outſide. His viſits were always ſndrt, his 
8 train ſplendid, and he created ſo much buſtle 
- and. hurry, that he oF rattled hunſelf into 
; 80 affen. 55h 96h, 
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Poor Oſborne! I paid the tribute of many 
a ſigh to his acknowledged worth. Had I coe - 
pared the men only, the contention would have 
been early decided in his favour. 


Immediately after our marriage we ſet off to 
Bramington to ſpend the autumn months; and 
of the firſt eighty days, I believe my Lord in- 
dulged me with his agreeable company, and 
that of the county of Suffolk, thirty at the leaſt. 
The reſt was Newmarket, I complained---my 


| Lord ſung; I cried---be laughed. At length WM 


arrived the happy hour of going to London; 
the ſweet comfort of all my troubles.---I rejoin- 
ed the dear agreeables, who ſoon convinced me 
that pleaſure was the great end of life, and per- 
fet liberty the great end of marriage. = 
It was ſometime however, before 1 could get 
rid of the diſagreeable liabit of reflection z but 
reflection is an enemy to beauty; and mine was 
friendly, neither to beauty nor happinefs. In 
ſhort, my lot was caſt; 1 had myſelf thrown © 
the irreparable die; and here remained no al- 
ternative but to become a woman of ener : 
or a mf E. PRES © 


After all, deat Brother, what does it : kgnify 


whether I am happy i in your way, or in the 1 way 


1 
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of the world? When you have pored away p 


eight hours of the day, in ſearch of wiſdom,— 

have you found it? Folly, brother, may be 
concealed in a folio, as well ns a maſquerade, 
If I contract levity and a ſpirit of expence, are 


not you in danger of contracting the : Pddities | 
of a ſolitary and the ſpirit of avarice? 


Though I complained of my Lord's behavi- "1 
our, when my ignorance of ton made me con- 
ſtrue it into neglect, Now, that I am better 


verſed in polite life; I find him one of the beſt 


huſbands in the world. I always mean, my 
world, brother. Since I have left off pouting, 
he ſpends three or four hours a week with me, 
quite in a friendly way. And as to my expen- 
ces, they are the very laſt things, except my 
gallantry, that he would trouble himſelf about. 
Nor has he any cauſe that I know of ; for, ex- 
cluſive of houſekeeping, which being a part- 


-nerſhip buſineſs, cannot be ſeparately eſtimated, 
I don't think my own proper equipages, my 
own proper ſervants, with cloaths and jewelery - 


and the proper et cetera of a lady of quality, for 
I confine my play debts within my pin- money, 


lie my lord in much more than 30001. a year. 


This is a particular i in which fine ladies-are true 
— When lady s coach was 
ſeized 


n 
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ſeized at Ranelagh—*<© V' importe,” ſays ſhe, . 
40 get me a hack.“ And I appeal to you, bro - 
ther, whether this nonchalance be not better 
than the heart-ach. My dear Sir John, your 
philoſophy is too gloomy. I believe you call it 
the Stoic. But Epicurus, they tell me, was 
quite as wiſe a man, as Zeno. Put r money in 
your purſe, brother; and come and tread . 
paths far removed from the haunts of f. ſpleen, = | 
with. | | Rus 


| Your wiſe site, n 5M 
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Son far, m Ken Buh t Hoi ldi * 
fubtract from your too fmalt ſum of happinefs, 
my moſt earneſt defire' is to increaſe it. Whe- 
ther alone or in company, aſleep or awake, in 
action or reflection, I would have you happy--- 
truly and permanently Happy. If you can lay 
your hand upon your heart, and tell me you are 
ſo now I give up the donteſt—not indeed 
without a ſigh to find diſſipation and folly, ca- 
pable of giving the rewards of wiſdom. and 


virtue. 


But this ſtile is too a Iam in danger, 
if I conſtrue right, of being taken for a penu- 
rious ruſtic, a ſour cynic, or a canting metho- 
diſt. A ſiſter ought to know a brother better. 


No, my Emily, I am not an enemy to plea- 


ſure. No fine lady can enjoy the muſic of an 


opera more than myſelf, and in the beſt repre- 
ſentations of the theatre, I have a till ſuperior 


enjoyment. I have no violent objection to a 


well- conducted maſquerade. Even your cote- 


ries, a 


a 
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„ ries, your Ranelaghs, your routs, your drums 
I condemn them not — though inſipid, they 
have their uſes in poliſhed ſociety. But I con- 
demn them when they are perverted from their 
original , deſignations, relaxation and amuſe- 
ment; I condemn them when they become the 
buſineſs. of life; and uſurp the empite of the 
heart. How many gentle maids . have theſe 
things, when theſe things became a paſſion, 
converted into ungentle wives? How many 
children have they robbed of a mother's fond- 
meſo? 10 AE of the n of x 
| but What; my inily, thalt 7a n 
that univerſal eeneomitant of: diſſipation! that 
murderer of titne! that pet vertet of chaflity ! 
that deſtroyer of female ſoftneſs, of f. ocial afﬀfec- 
tion, and all true feminine amiability | Do tot 
| miſtake me, Lady Bembridge, it is net the hh- 
nocent amuſement of à game s cards that T | 
brand with this deteſtable name. It is the paſ- 
fon the rage of play — the evil ſpifit which 
takes poſſeſſion of the woman which turtts 
beauty into deformity, rank into Tidictile, and, 
when its venom is leaſt malignant, 4 b of 
falhion into a lump of . 


—— 


And 
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And what demon, my Emily, 'clouded your 
underſtanding, when you could find no other al- 


ternative for a diſappointment, but folly or: mar- 
tyrdom? Have wiſdom, ſcience, contemplation, 
loſt their wonted powers? The tenderneſs : of 


your heart did-not meet a correſpondent tender - 
neſs in Lord Bembridge 3 nor the ſublimity of 


your mind a correſpondent ſublimity. You 


were grieved to find him neither poſſeſſing theſe 


excellencies himſelf, nor regarding them in you 


Sand your grief was juſt. But was it juſt that 


you ſhould value them no longer? Is the intrin- 


ſic worth of diamonds diminiſhed becaufe they 


Would you have held:corporeal advantages in 
as low eſtimation? Would you have deſtroyed 


that fine ſymmetry of ſhape had my Lord 92 


bleſſed with a protuberance of ſhoulder ? 


have changed the beautiful rotundity of thoſe 
ſparkling eyes, had. my Lord been myopical? 


I am inſenſibly ſliding into argument, when 1 


meant only an appeal to your feelings, to your 
affections. If theſe are gone over to the enemy, 


— 


reaſon muſt inevitably fail. I quit the ſubject 
— therbfore, painful to -me, and. nor reals 


.agrecable to.you;- 


"7 


Let me now ſpeak to you concerning the loan 
which my Lord aſks ſo cavalierly. I wilt put 
myſelf, Lady Bembridge, intirely into your 
hands. Determine for me, but determine after 
reflection. Is it for Lord Bembridge's true in- 
tereſt, that he ſhould have it? Is it for your's? 
If you cannot anſwer either of theſe queſtions 
in the affirmative, anſwer me only, whether it 
is your wiſn? My ſiſter ſhall find, how more | 
than money, I value her gratification. | 


Your brother, my Emily, has turned Knight 


Errant in his travels, and reſcued a damſel from 
the jaws of a fell monſter oppreſſion. Her ſtory 
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is too long for a letter. She has beauty and me- | 


rit but wants fortune, and above all, protection. 


Shall I, claim your's for her, Emily? She has 


humility enough to be your ſervant; but I fear 
ſhe has not underſtanding enough for that im- 
portant poſt, Can you  condeſcend to receive 
her as your companion, and treat her tenderly, | 
for my ſake ? Once. ſhe rolled in affluence, great 
as my ſiſter's, and received a ſuitable education. 


If ſhe would have diſgraced your patronage ſhe . 


- ould not have had my recommendation. 


If the propoſal diſpleaſe you, Emily, be frank, 
be explicit; ; aſſured that I ſhall be better pleaſed 
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8 your refuſal than nn unleſs i it meet 8 o 
pour intire je approbation. „„ t 
"yt : Your affeQionate Brother, $ 
i Jon Autineron, 
j ; Sir Joan Auxoton to o Mr Oben, 
| | ; Kilkenny. 

= In INCLOSE you, dear ie copies of 


-@ ſeries of letters which have paſſed betwixt 
Lord and Lady Bembridge and myſelf. You 
Voll perceive in chem, that my ſiſter is not yet 
© -tofally callous to all the finer feelings, and that 
it is poſſible ſhe may be {till preſerved. But who 
can adminiſtet the antidote to the pviſon ſhe 
*houtly takes iti at het eyes ? It is death to all the 
akections of my heart to aſſbciate with Lord 
Bembridge. I am not eburtier enough t6 take 
man cordially by the hand, whom my heart 
i rejeQs ; nor ſtoie enough to ſee without reſerit- 
ment my fiſter treated with indifference, and 
her once elevated mind ſtript of principle, and 
ſunk te the level of theſe parrots of faſhion, 
who imitate every things but what is worthy 
imitation. The ſenſations 1 feel when 1 thank 
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| if this worthy brother-in-law, convince me of 
the neceſſity. there is that we ſhould keep far 
enough aſunder. But what I cannot do, it is 
probable Miſs Warren can. I have now, my 
| = Oſborne, had a fortnight's familiar inter- 
courſe with this enchanting woman. How to 
' praiſe her I know not; for the terms in common 
uſe, either will not apply to her at all, or they 
are too feeble to expreſs my conceptions. She 
is beautiful; but in this particular, ſhe may per- 
haps be equalled and even excelled by many. 
But her equal in underſtanding, Oſborne, in pro- 
bity of heart, in equanimity and ſweetneſs, of | 
temper here is that to be met with?) 
I do not indeed know that ſhe will accept the 

offer I intended to make her of living with Lady 
Bembridge ; but 1 know that if I can bring 1 
about, it may have happy conſequences. My 
ſiſter, indeed, at firſt will look down upon her. 

In alittle time ſhe will find herſelf unable to def- 
piſe her. The next ſtep of the progreſs will be | 
unwilling admiration——and the laſt, loye—for 
to be intimate with, and not to love her, ſeems 
to be impoſſible— even for a woman. 


You will probably aſk me, ſince ſhe ſtands 6 | 
very high in my opinion, why my praiſe of her 
roles £15 Le 5 105 
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is fo cool to Lady Bembridge i ? It is becauſe I 
think I know ſomething: of the ſex—T believe I 
ought to ſay human nature too great praiſe i Is 
a bad letter of recommendation; 


It is poſſible alſo, you may ſuſ] pect theſe warm 
eulogiums may not be the pure effect of ſober- 
headed reaſon. A few days ſince, I ſhould have 
| abuſed you for this ſuſpicion. Like a thouſand 
other fooliſh fellows, who value themſelves up- 
on. their mental powers, I thought I could al. 
ways command quantum ſufficit of philoſophical 
oil, to ſmooth the waves of paſſion, At love, 
as 2 domineering power, I ſmiled internal con- 
tempi. Now [- | | 


| Otborne! I am going to > expoſe my naked 
heart to your inſpection, and diſcover ſome 
tainted parts which have hitherto eſcaped your 
penetration. Uſe your rights. If you "now. 
not to reprove as well as commend, you know 
not the better, kinder ta. cop of fried 
"-.._ a Pr 
Defirous that Miſs 1 S el might as 
much as poſſible-recover its wonted tone, I en- 
deavoured ſome days ſubſequent to my laſt let 
ter, that our converſations ſhould run upon g& 
neral ſubjeQs. of ſcience and manners, avoiditly 
all retroſpe& of the N= and conſideration of 


Y 
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the future. I difcovered in theſe converſati- 
ons, a ſolidity of genius, and delicacy of taſte, 
that I was far from ſuſpecting. There is gene- 

rally, in man or woman, a ſwelling conſciouſneſse 
of theſe qualifications, which happily ſerves to 
keep admiration, within tolerable bounds. In 
Miſs Warren, on the contrary, there is a very 
viſible unconſciouſneſs ; and- the moſt perfect 
diffidence, combined with the ſweeteſt and moſt 
winning modeſty of ſentiment, as well as man- 
ners, that ever met my obſervation. 
In the cafe of Miſs Clare alſd, a young lady 
wanted moſt harſhly by her father, and indignant- 
ly by Mr. Connor, I could not avoid ſeeing her 
boſom heave with all the glow of friendſhip; 
and on ſeveral occaſions, have been witneſs to 
a benevolence that, like the ſun; warms as far as 
its rays can reach. 5 = 
Oſborne ! it is virtue to love her! and I am 
virtuous. It is not for this I deſerve or fear your 
reprehenſions. It is for liſtening a moment to 
the baſe ſuggeſtions of a pitiful group of paſſi- 
ons, with the pride of blood at their head. My 
temper, as you well know, is formed to be hap- 
Py, not-in the glare of public, but in the ſnade 
of private -life, Some happineſs I muſt draw 
from the cultivation of ſcience ; ſome, from the 


intercourſe of worthy friends, with whom I can 
| «form 


CY 
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form cordial-aychments 4 but my ſupreme fel 
city muſt ariſe from a wife, whoſe habits are 
| domeſtic, whoſe underſtanding is cultivated, and 
whoſe ſpirit is as quiet as my own. 
Chance or my propitious genius, has led me 
to this identical woman, whom in the pure re- 
gions of Britain I might have ſearched for, half 
a century in vain. A woman, ſuperior to the 
fondeſt portrait my imagination, glowing with 
ideas of fancied perfection, has ever been able 
to paint a woman, in whom [ could with fulleſt 
confidence, reſt my whole hopes of happineſs— 
nor fear a diſappointment, | 
But pride, pride !—And what will the world 
Fay ? — That Sir John Amington, a man of great 
fortune, and, Oh! Vanity! fine accompliſl- 
ments; the ſole ſupport of an ancient and ho- 
nourable houſe, has tainted his family honours 
with a wife of no fortune no . 
to crown all — from a jail! N 
Yes, Oſborne | I had not only the meanneſs 
to attend to theſe pitiful ſuggeſtions, but to be 
influenced by them influenced to make this 
lovely woman propoſals——curſed propoſals 
hey are too recent, and too recently an- 
ſwered to bear the review of them patiently. 
Spare me, dear Oſborne! a few days will enable 
me to give you the whole. 
* | _ Jon AMINGTON. 
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The Marquis de St. Ci Aux to the | 
Count de St. Pros. LY 


Is Kilkenny. 
39 is very true, Manſieur le Comte the 
Queen of France, as far as the eye can fee is 
the pink of prettineſs g and the Emperor Jo- 
ſeph is an exquiſite man, whom the Pope ſpeaks 
well of, as the hackney coachmen of Paris did 
formerly. And the Queen's colour is a charm- 
ing colour; and the Emperor Joſeph at the 
head of 200,000 armour-bearers, may cut a ma- 
jeſtic ſort of man- ſlaughtering figure. And 
you make conqueſts---and find my ſiſter afſez 
bien------and if ſhe connubes with the venerable - 
Roncour, you will do yourſelf the honour to of- 
fer yourſelf for her firſt---—-arrangement. All 
which is very well, and very regular, and ac- 

| "cording to the forms. And ſo it is a full proof, 
my falling in love in Ireland, that I accommo- 
date myſelf to any barbariſms that lie in my way; 
for what the devil can an Iriſh girl know, except 

| praying and pudding-making, and ſuch-like 
grand-motherly goodneſſes? 


It 
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It is true, St. Flos ; the Iriſh ladies have not 
quite ſo fine a variety of follies, as the ladies of 
Paris; but it is not neceſſary to abuſe people too 
muech---they are pretty well. Miſs Clare, I 
muſt confeſs, gives-into the moral habits rather 


beyond the mode here; at Paris, ſhe would be 


quite indecent ; but then ſhe has not ſeen. life, 
You will have the goodneſs, for my-ſake, my 
dear Count, to give her the ton of the day, be- 


fore ſhe is introduced into the circles, and aſſiſt 


. her in her farſt---arr, ang e ment. This, you know, 
is an affair of the firſt magnitude; it fixes cha- 


racter, and therefore ought to be conducted 
ſelen le bel uſage, If Madame de Roncour and 
you, happen to have your firſt ardours a little 


upon the turn, poſſibly you yourſelf may under- 


take this great duty of friendſhip; and I may 


embrace you for it——or cut your throat, ac- 


cording to the predominance of French or Eng- 


liſh ſentiment. | 
But this is premature. I do not yet poſſeſs 


/ 


the lady's perſon ; and as. to her mind, I can 
only gueſs at it from the intelligence of a pair of 


4 


fine hazel eyes; for ſhe has got the government 


of the tongue, a fare perfection i in women, to 


ration. 
As 
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As ſoon as the court broke up after the trial | 
of Miſs Warren, I was impatient to be the firſt 
relater of the happy tidings; I remembered =, 
what Cleopatra ſaid to the meſſenger who 3 
brought her bad news from Antony; „ How 
ugly thou lookꝰſt fellow 7 ſo by the rule of con- 
traries, I thought myſelf ſure of looking hand- 
ſome as an angel; no trifling advantage ſay the 
wiſe ones. I took poſt-horſes therefore, ſpur- 
red them with love, and was received by the 
trembling agitated tor alone in a parlour. I 
happened unfortunatel Y that day, not to have 
looked into Seneca or Epictetus, or any cool- 
| blooded moraliſt ; ſol had only my own ſtock. 
| of wiſdom to depend on. I poured the flood of 
joy all at once upon her, and the Lady reward- 
ed me by ſinking thſeoſible into my arms. Mon- 
ſieur Crebillon, in ſome of his night ſcenes, has f 
deſcribed this dying i in one's arms, as a very rap- 
. turous buſineſs ; ; I was in extaſy, ſure enough, 
but not of bliſs. 1 bore the lovely corpſe to a 
couch, and having placed her in the beſt attitude 
I could, ran manfully off. The houſe happened 
not to be one of thoſe magnificent manſions i in 
which a man may loſe himſelf for a day or two. 5 
I found the kitchen immediately, and in ĩt a pair 


of females, w_ 1. dragged, for 1 could not 
| ' ſpeak 
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ſpeak intelligibly, towards the parlour. The 
girls began a part of the burial ſervice, known by 
the name of the Iriſh howl; of power to wake 
the dead, if any thing has that power. It recalled 
Miſs Clare to life, and produced a ſound from the 
adjoining room, ſomething like that of an Eng- 
liſh Cur quarrelling with himſelf about a bone. 
This was the old gentleman, Who exerted him- 
ſelf more than the dignity of the gout allows, 
and came hobbling along with the momentum 
of a tortoiſe. The little of his growling that 
ſtruck the ear articulately, appeared to be a few 
Iriſh benedictions beſtowed upon the maids; but 
he became perfectly intelligible when he ſaw his 
pallid daughter ; and myſelf © hanging over her 
_enamoured.” Here was a fine opportunity. to 
ſhine in buſkined dignity. The pride, the an- | 
ger, the diſdain, was enough for any hero; but 
there was a little failure in point of language. 
« Hah by the Gods! What demon blaſts my 
ce ſight ! What art thou? Speak.“ This would 
have been ſomething—--but, « Hah! what 
e the plague! Relly---What's, all this, Relly? 
Mo the devil are you i hes wothing bot . | 
ple, truth to recommend da 
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THE FAIR SYRIAN ©» 

< It is the Marquis of St. Claur, Sir,“ re- 
plies Miſs Clare, feebly. | Well l and what 
« dogs he want? what's his buſineſs; ha? 
« come a courting'I ſuppoſe Tes, yes,; any 
„thing, or any body to vex and croſs we 
“A Marquis too! why they're all Marquiſſes 
in France—-Have it 11 ne . * 
* without---"?" | 


1 Sir, he is one a the tk who pen 
e the life of Mr. Conne. 

* Ha! what! is he ſo? is he ſo? Tal - 
1 proteſt I I ſhould not have known him _ 
1 Cut a Poor figure then.“ nod 


« And he has been ſo give} to ride pole from | 


ay Kilkenny, to inform us of the event of Miſs 
« Warrei's e 23 i n en BB 


« Has he ſo? Well how one may be mif- v8 
ce taken | Aud how. went it, Sir? But I need | 
rc not aſk; - ity plain from Relly? 8 difmals. 
&r Ar ot, you aſhamed, child? Hers Metz, a 
« bottle. or two of Claret, Meg; and my arm 
cc chair. 3 Sir, 1 will ha- 8 * found or 
« two with you-—ang damn the gout.” Pm a 
« little wanting in civility when T don't. know 
ef people, becauſt there ars ſo! many aut lof the 
t way people in the world-—--always: laing 
Fe claim to your friendſhip and acquaintaaoo, 
Vor. 1. H Te Ist, 
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20 THE FAIR SVYVRIAN. 
« Sir, whether you will or no. Come Sir, 
.* here's the king of. France's good health 
e friſnmen don't hate Frenchmen, Sit. That 
% plauſible inſinuating devil there that's going 
Le to be hanged, thank God, would have taken 
4 10000. out of the family-—juſt as if Mrs. 
4. Lingard had no near kin in the world---and 
* there's my daughter there will be-10000/. the 
«c better 1 it and yet the damned fool---but 
te come Sir, here's the Queen of France, and 
* the Dolphin; and pray tell us how the trial 
{| &« went, oh. Meg etch my pipe and box---P' 
60 compoſe myſelf whilſt the gentleman tells us 
& < the.ſtory of the trial. Judges, Judges, Rel- 
In, are terrible things—beſure, Relly, -you 
* never do any thing to come before a Judge. 
4 Come Sir,” filling his pipe, ““ let us have 
« «the whole trial---T was a always fond of hear- 
« ing cauſes from a a child lutfe. MW [ Zooks ! 
« but may-hap you mayn't ſpeak n much En gi | 
Wt but Relly underſtands. Frer rench---tell Rel —— 
iK and let Rely ius ** e 
5a nothing | but cry. C 


+ #- © 


wot The, Marquis . Engliſh, . ay 
* That's well, that's -well---it's:a fine * 
ige. it's worth your learning, Sir, if it 
© was! * read the>Dublia Journal. 'I 
577 25 | ; cc learnt 


* 
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6c Jenna latin in my youth—witha damned par- 
« cel of pronouns, and propoſitions and what 
46 good did it do me? whys: 1 found it a mere 

dead letter mere dead letter, as the law- 
« yers ſay.—It coſt my father a hundred pound, 
« and neyer got me a farthing. But Iriſh, 
cc Sir, for my money that's the language — bold 

* and nervous, and—and—and— Sir, our Eng- 
40 liſh ; Sovernors def erve to, be hanged for 
« putting, down the old 1 Irif ' ſchools. .. Sir. e 
«ſpeak, the original Celtic ; as l it was. ſpoke. 3 in 
N Julius Er fat 8 time. | Sir, you don't drink— 
41 come Sir, proſperity to France, and Ireland | 

mr * by Ihe bye, I believe we. ſhall be off with | 
| 


an fi Tad 49012 f 1 
« Engl ſoot—but mum.— —Then we mall en- 


{ * 
"hs 18 


Jer ins a 150 okkenſtoe and delete; with 


i. 


then our Iriſh. brigades Your 4 150 is 
"6 very fond of our Lriſh brigades, * 'Sir=-you, 
and we old Trifh; Sir, are of the ſame teli- 
4 gion the vory ſame, Sir. Our family was ſo 
once. but an old aunt converted us, Sir: ſhe 
had a good many thouſands to leave amongſt 
«us, and ſhe ſaid the papiſhes ſhould never be 
the better for a farthing on't.—for her huſband 
1 had turned her, Sir, and perſuaded her the 
*. Pope was the whore of Babylonh, What of 
| H a 6 that 


bigs... 
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* that, Sir > What fignify outſides;--— The heart 
- tke heart is all. believe tranſubſtantia- 
tion yetz - and that the Englith are all damtbd 
cc WN eee en fands with yo, 
ec Grp: T5 03 N= or e991 
Have you 8 Heir le Comte 7 if you 
alive net, T will do myſelf the honor to fend 
vou the other nine parts; for as near as 1e can 
| Yiefs, this is about * a tenth, of” what - this elo- 
quent gentlemän poured gut at a breath. / At 
length 1 ſuppoſe, he began to feel Tone” defi- 
ency in the pulmonary powers, and throwing 
himſelf back i his chair, and enyeloping him- 
{elf i in, A cloud of ſmoke, he once more defired 
me to tell him how all and about the bitch who 
was going to be hangeg---for | he loved to hear 
tell of trials from a child little. 5 Wyn Iu 


I - Why you muſt know, Sir, that, when. the 
60 was, brought to the bar, ſhe pleaded not guil- 
4 < ty, and all the court wondered at hen impu- 
6 dence for ſhe looked as innocent as new milk. 
« But the.counſel for the proſecution, Sit, gave 
* her a trimming would do you, good. to hear it. 
He ſaid Cain was but a type of her, and com- 
4 pared her to that old Iriſh geptleman, 75 for- 
* Set his came-——that baked his little brocbgr,in 
NW ty Gul lo Ir Pig ods 26% 0 PM, 
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a pye, and ſerved him up to his aher ind 
Y „mother. VVV 1 


2 


Good, good, er good?” - ark: derte and 

he firſt witneſſes called were the gentle- 
« men of the faculty, for my Lord Judge took 
c an odd fancy into his head, of knowing, be- 
« fore he tried the priſoner far mage; whether 


"6 any murder had been committed = 


« But theſe gentlemen ſet the matter duet in 
1 4 minute, for they proved, Sir, that Mrs. 


« Lingard's ſtomach was a little like Miſe Ctare's 


«© work—bag, covered at the top, only at one 
c corner it was tied to that leather pipe called 
« the OEſeplagus, and in the other to the Py- 
64 Jorus.. by nets hg Sir, being the pot to dreſs, 
&* our viduals, it required to be kept warm; 
t and for that purpoſe had four coats, the unica 
* glanduloſa, Sir, and the tunica nervoſa ; theſe 
« two are latin coats, the other I belieye are 


"greek. Now, Sir, it appeared that the poi- 


© fon was nothing more nor leſs than the arſe- 
© mea minera'ts, which has ſo ſtrong an antipathy 


ce to theſe coats, that it attrites, and lacerates, 
Hand divellicates them, Sir, tall they are no 


ho longer fit to be worn. Beſides all this, Sir, it 
ce attacked all the little red globules of blood that 
2 Fu in its way, and pricked them to the 

H 3 cc heart, 


97 


$ 
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«© heart, whereby all the fine elaſtie Aria” got 
out, and then there was ſuch a horrible”; up- 

* roar that Mrs. Lingard was- under the neceſ⸗- 

„ fityof dying to appeaſe it. * . was 
is extreamly clear.” , 


« Clear, very: clear. E egit Nat bra 
6 Then, Sir, ſeveral wittiefſes werd brought 
* to prove that the priſoner gave Mrs: Lingard 


this poiſon 3 and how the plague ſhould it be 
* otherwiſe, when not a ſoul gave her mays 


* 1 * '4 - o 1. 
U 11. Þ*- 1 4 4 4 A —— 


13 thing; but herſelf.“ 5 io nmoft 21g; 
255 True, Sir, very true, an en devil.— 
OE LU PT 7501"? D500 ann 30 nhctt0s 
"6 Nay, Sir, the priſoner herfelf confeſſed 
« it. wo © 
&« Did he fo? ? did ſhe 0 that 8 well very 
8 well. ee 2 x TLEY 


FE Sir, it was ſo plain there was no . it. 
cc But the fineft fellow that ever I heard at a bar 
& was one Phelim O'Nurd. 'The man was in- 
< tended by nature for an evidence, and I don't 
“ doubt, but one day or other he will hang his 
cc mother if he has, one. Sir, his evidence was 
«ſq. compleat and ſatisfactory that the Judge 
and jury muſt have been very unreaſonable. 
eto have deſired any thing farther. But Sir, 


4 - * 
s : 
£& „ „ # 6 
* 


— 


matter briefly, and the jury, "laying their 
heads together fifteen ſeconds and a half, by 


« my ſtop watch, unn. in their verdict, 
« NoT GUILTY.” Renn 


bh hough I ſpoke theſe two ſignificant words 
ſo as to fall upon the ear in the gentleſt manner 
poſſible, ſuch was their operation, that the old 


gentleman ſprung a full inch from his chair, and 
ſtared like a ſtuck pig. 


I ſend the beſt Engliſh ve Ment eur le 
Comte, and J hope you will have the wiſdom to 
collect them together, turn them into French, 


and flaſh away in the circles. ; . bp 


6c You ſpeak Engliſh well for a coneiana | 
ſays Mr. Clare, recovering from his ſtupor z- 
i but I ſuppoſe you have made a miſtake here, 


cc Lou mean guilty, without doubt.“ "Ol 51 > 


&« Tt may be ſo, Sir. I have had the honour” 
*©to learn two or three modern languages, and 


«I find it very difficult always to diſtinguiſh *. 
“ nicely betwixt a negative and an affirmative; 


* ---eſpecially, when a lady ſpeaks,” 


« But the woman is to be hanged, is not 


e he ?“ 


H 4 Faith, 
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they did not. The judge ſummed' up the 
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c Faith, it would be a thouſand pities, for 
« ſhe is a pretty creature; and ſhe ſpeaks like 
ic an angel. Would you believe it, Sir? there 
« was hardly a dry eye in court, male or female, 
c when ſhe · ade her defence, except one gen- 


* tleman, who bit his thumbs till his black teeth | 


e were dyed red. I think they ſaid he was one 
* Owrie, a lawyer of Killarney.“ 

“The devil! Sir, you have the damnedeſt 
% way of telling aſtory that ever J heard in my 
e life. Sir, I can neither make head nor tail 
© of it. As to Madam's moving the people 
&* with her damn'd ſmooth oily tongue, I don't 
te wonder at that. She had like to have talked 
100007. out of our pocket, and my daughter 
« out of her duty, and her ſenſes into the bar- 
% gain. A crocodile---a hyena.---And ſo ſhe 
% made you all cry---and where the devil's the 
* juſtice and integrity and wiſdom of a court, 
* when it can be ſet a puling by a ſmooth- 
& tongued-wench ? but perhaps it was to ſee 
& ſuch wickedneſs in ſuch a young thing.” 


40 Perhaps it was, Sir.“ 
6e But did you hear no talk of the day of exe- 
bi eution. Eg | 


7 


None 


» 
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% None at all, Sir.“ FE 
Nor when ſhe was to receive fentence * 
«© No, Sir.” 3 79 18 | f 

© Do you Wnow. aig fhe wal to aiver 
« trial? ** . 

6% jailor who. i * * her 
cc back, as they ſaid, to his own houſe.” “ 

« Oh! did he ſo? did he ſo? then I believe 
« \ we need enquire no. further... The Point. is 
nnn 0G : 8 


1 


The old gentleman now run on ten uninter- 
rupted minutes in a copious ſtrain of exultation, 
when he was ſtopped by a diſtant growling, at 
the hearing of which, Miſs Clare, who had pret- 
ty well recovered, inſtantly turned pale. 


Once upon a time, Monſi Geur le Comte, I knew _ 4 
a gentleman, wn maitre d danſer, who kept a 4 
pretty miſtreſs, with a tongue, I ſuppoſe, not 
quite ſo ſmooth as Miſs Warren's. One morn- 
ing he had rode nine French leagues to his ſchool 
at Dijon, grumbling betwixt his teeth; and all 
the anſwer he gave for the firſt half Pour to the 
ufual falutations, was t Damn her — m 
* not married to her----- Tm not obliged to 


keep her-----She to pretend to controul me 
” — 4 man of my conſequence! a little me- 
x Om OO chanic's 


5 
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© chanic's daughter Theſe were the ſounds 
-rticulate ; but they were accompanied with a 

great number of others, juſt burſting from the 

lips in cluſters, incapable of ſepacation. 


Much in the ſame predicament, [ ſuppoſe, 
was Mr. Connor, who now entered the room, 
not compleatly drunk, ang very far from ſober, 
ejaculating theſe ſaid clufters, intermingled with 
the articulates <* Damn———Law———Sink 
&& $.....---Juſtice---Curſ e-——----Amington----.- 
not directly in this arrangement neither. 

© How now Roderic ?? ſays old Clare, 

e what's the news from Kilkenny?“ 
. The bitch is quit that's all ?% 

Don went the old N 8 pipe 54 the 
floor | | 5 

3 Hey! why what the devil Lais 
cc gentleman that tells us, „Servant Sir, ”_ 

« Sir your”s,” tells us I ſay, ne the trial went 

cc all againſt her, and | e 

4. It didit did. Jack Owrie ſays, nothing 

40 could haye ſaved her, but bribery and corrup- 

« tion.“ 

66 « Why how 1 Was it Roderic? let's hear” | 

46 How was it? Why it ** all owing to ma · 


« lice---damn'd malice, You remember the 
| © two | 


Fa 
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cc two ſons of bitches that had. like to have 


« drowned me, by pretending to help me out 

« of the lake? One was Sir John Amington, an 
ce Engliſhman and the other a French Mar- 
« quis. It's all owing to them. Out of pure 

« ſpite to me, they went and told the Judge a 

ce confounded pack of ſtuff about innocence, 
&« and about perjury, and Phelim O'Nurd ; that 
« ſcoundrel, Gillybourn, gave em the items, 
« and bragged on't ; and now they have got Phe- 
« lim in jail. But if I catch that Amington, or 
e that Jam-footering ſon of a whore 


Mr. Connor, like a man of angry importance, 
pronounced this dreadful menace, ſtriding fiercely 
acroſs the room, and lacerating the innocent 

chairs with his furious whip,---© I'll teach em | 
[ſays he, © to mind their buſineſs 1 
e Then you are the very preceptor I want, 

* Mr, Connor,” ſays I; - jt is a leſſon I never 
& could learn.“ | 


Mr. Connor wherled to the clas; Me 
fixed his terrible eyes upon me, and opened his 
mouth wide, in order, as I ſuppoſe, to obtain a 
more diſtinct viſion. This genteel attitude he 
ſupported one minute, and then politely aſked 
me, who the devil J WB?! {+ --- oi | 


J have 


. 
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J have the honour,” fays I, „ to be a | 

French Marquis, Sir John Amington's friend, 

«© anda Jam+footering fon of a whore.“ | 

In the fame ſtrain of civility, and always, pro 

gratis, accompanied with an oath, he aſked what 

bufinefs I had there) - 


It gives me pleafure,” replied I. ce whey I 
| 2 can gratify the curiofity of fo civib a gentle- 
© man. I came to wait upon Miſs Clare.” 
dc You be come a courting then, be you A 

«Yes. 1 came to court Mifs Clare to pay a 

* vifit to her friend Miſs Warren; and you are 
& ſo. good-natured a gentleman, that I dare ſay, 
c you will join with me in RES: that fa- 
« your.” 

Damn me if I do though. Von re off che 

* ſcent there. 

Mr. Connor then began to abuſe Mifs War- 
ren in the moſt vulgar and virulent terms; and 
the old gentleman joined him moſt cordially. et 
is a cuſtom amongſt the ſemi-barbarians for 

mere are amongſt the leſſer gentry, ſome who 
have not yet taken the poliſh, to drink confuſi- 
on, and deſtruction, and ſuch pretty things, to 
thoſe they don't like. A genius rifes as high 
as damnation ; and Mr. Connor is a genius. In 
1 the 
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the warmth of their zeal, theſe two eager gen- 

| tlemen, emptied in ten minutes, two bottles of 
claret, in pure good wiſhes for Miſs Warren; 
which opportunity I ſeized to draw Miſs Clare 
to the window, to whiſper in her ear, ſome ſalu- 


tary admonitions againſt the demon of terror, 
which ſeemed to poſſeſs her. 


She kindly faid it was for me ſhe was afraid; 
ſhe knew fo well the bratal temper of Connor, 
that ſhe dreaded his violence. She knew not 
how to aſk me to ſtay all night, and ſtill leſs to 2 
ſuffer me to go two miles in the dark to an inn, > WY 

expoſed perhaps to Mr. Connor's wWenken inſo- 
..,. | 
| « Ma here denwiſelle *; plied U has we 
tialked in French, which n rather more li- 
berties than the Engliſh,------* be under no ap- 
« prehenfions on my account. From a man of 
« any reſpectahility, my temper, naturally ar- 
« dent and impetuous, could not have borne the 
© provocation T have met with; but Mr. Con- 
© nor is a gentleman I can honour with nothing 
but contempt. I long indeed to give him a 
( child's chaſtiſement, and with your leave, 
will; but he is too inſignificant to be called 
3 pon 804 3 As to going to the ian: 
| 4&5 192 11 
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© it is nothing- I expected it. Only give me 
< permiſſion to wait on you, to urge Fu Viſit 
5 to Kilkenny--------and-------- 


Can you think it poſſible,” ſays he, o TD | 
cc intreaty to ſee my dear Miſs Warren? It is 
e the moſt ardent wiſh of my heart. But be 
c aſſured, Sir, your appearing to deſire it, will | 
* impede, if not make it impoſſible. Leave it 
« to. me, Sir; they ſhall be no ſlight. obſtacles 

e that prevent 6 2 


ce I am ſatisfied, Miſs . and in a few 
5 minutes will take my leave; but as the man- 
« ner of it may not be agreeable, let me intreat 
cc you to retire to your own apartment. I en- 
« gage my honour, though you may have ſome- 
& thing to laugh at, you have nothing to fear.” 
Then kiſſing her hand reſpectfully, I pulled 
out my watch, and ſaid aloud in Engliſh—< Miſs 
Clare, it grows late; I muſt take my leave. 
«© Shall I beg the favour, of you to order my 
« ſervant to be called? Miſs Clare wiſhed me 
a good] journey, curtſied, and withdrew. 


Mr. Connor eyed me, as Milton's devil did 
Adam when he was douceur-ing it in the bower 


with Eve. My impertinent Baiſemains even cut 


him ſhort in the midſt of a bitter Philippic 


nl the Judge « and the Jury; and above all, 
WE | Amington. | 
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Amington. The ſound of it was ftill vibrating © 
in my ear, when I made my bow final to Miſs 
Clare; it gave me an opportunity to tell Mr. 
Connor, as I took my hat and whip, that no- 
thing could be juſter than his indignation; for 
ſome of theſe impertinent people had ee e 
to ſay, that ſince they had found out who did 
not poiſon Mrs Lingard, it would not be amiſs 
to find out Who did. | 


- Tt is not neceſſary, Monſieur St. Flos, that 1 
ould dig like a ſlave in the mines of ſcience, 
and you pocket the pearls, without touching the 
pick- axe, or the ſpade. Let us make a diviſion 
of labour. Whilſt I 'am penetrating into the 
penetralia of the human ſoul, dig you into the 
body, and inform yourſelf what operation could 
be going on there, that changed in an inſtant Mr. 
Connor's purple noſe into a blue, and the deep 
crimſon of his cheeks into a yellow. 


As your head i is tolerably filled with the moral 


lumber of the ſchools, you will tell me perhaps, 
eit was conſcious guilt— -of it was conſcious 


4 innocence or it was fear or it was in- 
46 *: dignation.” : . 


Thus young people talk before they have 


learned to düſeriminate. 1 have Lg: you 
C che 


TILES 
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| the body, and you inſtantly invade my province, 
the ſoul. Trace me the matter materially, 
My words ſtrike the air——the vibration 
reaches Mr. Connor's tympanum---—thence 
it gets to the brain from the brain to the 
heart from the heart Where? How? 
What? This is your buſineſs; and the moment 
you have performed it to the ſatisfaction of man- 
kind — if Locke and Malebranche do not 
fhew like gilt two-pences to you, I will be con- 
tent to provide you wiſdom for your own ſpecial 
needs, to the end of your life. | 
| Mr. Connor's defaillance laſted bs a ſhort 
time. He recovered the uſe of ſpeech, and 
gave me a moſt eloquent ſpecimen of the Iriſh 
vulgar tongue. There was even information in 
it. I learnt that I was a raſcal, and a fcoun- 
— that I was not better in my own country 
than a Journeyman Barber ; that. if 1 was a lord 
1 was not half a man; and damn him if he had 
not a mind to give me the beſt licking 1 ever 
had i in my life. At the ſame time, dinching his 
fiſt, he gave me the Engliſh or Iriſh ſign n mina- 
tory. 
As this was a language I did not 8 
1 was obliged t to confine myfelf to imitation ; I 


had a childiſh” "fonging upon me to give him a 


J gentle flagellation; and returning the ſignal, he 
e threw 
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threw off his coat in a moment, and advanced 
to the battle with an Ne Sn 22 
ſtep. b 
When great events are to be n 
the ſtile ſhould riſe. It ſhould be © meaſured „ har- 
© monions and ſublime.” The direful arm of Ajax 
was lifted up on high, and aided by the momentum 
of his body, deſcended rapidly towards my Adonis 
face. I ſaw the impending ruin, and to one 
verſed as I have been in the arts of generalſhip; 
to ſee is to avoid, I took, as ſays a dertain Bri- 

tiſh Commander, a haſty poſition to the left, 
leaving an uninterrupted ſpace for the progreflive 
motion of the mighty Man. But, leaſt his own 
impetus ſhould be inſufficient, I aſſiſted it by an 
application to his right foot. Down fell the im- 
mortal Connor ; the ſolid earth ſhook ; and the 
ſolid ſkull encountering the wainſcot, each ſent 
forth its own peculiar ſound. Three drops of 
blood fell from his purple noſe ; three drops, 
preceding a ſtream. Thrice I ſuſpended the 
pliant whalebone over the back of my proſtrate 
foe ; thrice he groaned ; the high ſpirit of ven- 
geance yielded to the powers of pity and con- 
tempt; and making a low and courteous bow 
to the ancient Clare, who ſuſpended not his in- 
dignant growl, I ruſhed out of the room mount- 


* 


ifs 
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ed my horſe, and Victor, gained the inn. There 
I mitigated the turbulent. ſpirit . conqueſt by 
my laſt diſpatches to the Count de St. Flos. 

II is eaſier to conclude, than deſcend. | 


Sr. CLavg, 
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Lady BEMBRIDGE to Sir JOHN AMINGTON. 


$2 EB Ry FEES FOR London, 


remember the names and alſo the buſts of ſe- 
veral venerable well-bearded antients, whom I 1 
have heard my father and you flow over in 


praiſe of; in the days of my ſpinſtry; and a- 


mongſt the reſt one Plato, who wore fine filk. 
d cloaihs, and danced wich the ladies at Syracuſe; 
and drank. with the king, and perſuaded, him he 
was a very great man; and I remember how 
this Plato, when he was ſeptuagenry I ſuppoſe, . 


ſpun a prodigious common-wealth, from which 
all evil and evil doers were to be baniſned. 


. There was in this time, I imagine, as well 


as now, .certain folk called orators, whoſe buſi- 


neſs it was to direct people to the temple of 


truth. To this temple there was one plain, 
direct and certain road, called the road of, con- 


viction; but it was rugged-and uneven, and 
quite 


* 


You ſeem to think, my. dear brother, R 
when 2 woman commences fine lady, ſhe loſes 
her philoſophy. No- not all at once. I ſtill 
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quite unfit for refined and elegant feet. f The 


orators therefore were obliged to make another 
Hand they made it ſweetly up and down—and 


| meandring z and bordered it with flowers —and 


aromatics; and furniſhed it with fine inns for 
the regale of the paſſions; till in ſhort, well 
dreſſed people would go no other way. But 
there was a ſmall inconvenience. Error had 2 
bricated x temple as like Madam Truth's 


one pea is like another; and had taken an op- 


portunity to ſtrike off "Fob the meanders of 
this road, a number of inviting paths, embel- 
liſhed with all the powers of fancy, to the 
gates of it. Nou Plato, a great calculator, 


reckoned up ten that got to the temple of Er- 
ror, for one to that of Truth; whereupon he 


iflues an edi, that none of theſe voluble gen- 
try, nor their kinsfolk the poets, nor any who 


made their application to the ſenſes, inſtead 


of the underſtandings of mankind, ſhould be 


Permitted to ſet foot within his territories, 


In which predicament, J ſay, you ſtand” 


For even by your own confeſfion, you make 


the appeal, not to my reaſon, but my feelings; 
and indeed, orator like, had almoſt brought 
theſe over to your party, had I not counteract- 


. ed the evil influence, by a Platonic inveſtigati- 


ON 


4 


on of the matter, which has enabled me to an- 
ſwer __—_ er e n (C41 1 ds as dot: 
o .. ö . 
© Can yon ** your "yy upon your it 
« wah ſay that you are happy, now ?? ? 
Oh yes, dear brother; ſparkling with a 
monds in the front of an opera box—or when, 


aſſuming the inſignia of Minerva, I ſeatter 


_ wiſdom around me at the Pantheon or, when 
a ſans. prendre glads the n ann 
when I am faſt afleep. Netrt vet 
i© Whatſoe ver, Fe the profecin and ele 


: gant gry wn} of the beau monde, Lord Chef 


tergeld, 4 it is worth white to do at all, it is 
0 worth whike to do well!“ Now let me tell 
you, Sir Jehn, the amuſements and dhe eti- 
quette of the ton, form a complicated ſy 


which would have puzzled Sir Iſaac Newton— 


a maſs of -enaditiom; which Locke would not 
have got to the bottom of in Half 4 century. 
Nor can a lady, be her genius what it will, ex- 
pet vo be an adept im This fcience, unleſs the 
ſtudies the - theory with all her mind; and en- 
ters into the practice, with all her ſtrength. 


And this I dhe to be a full anſwer tao Jour 


obſervations upon wut coteries, dur route, Our 
| Ranchaghs, rh all the ut rt. 
5 2; 82 % f ; | : As 
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its grand preſervers. 
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As to the converſion of your gentle maids 
into ungentle wives Maid or wife, J am gen- 
tle as a lamb—“ ſo let the galled jade wince.” 
The next diviſion of your moral 'diſeourſe is 
gaming. Poor gaming! That murderer of 
© time!” And why? Is any thing killed be- 
cauſe it is enjoyed? That perverter of chaſ- 


ee tity !' Really brother, you are a little unhap- 


py in your expletives. Why cards, man, are 
The purſe of a lady in- 
deed may run ſome hazard by a five hours fa- 
miliar intercourſe with , ſpadille and baſto—but 
chaſtity, none at all. Let her, fly this terrible 
quacdrille, and attend as, long to the gallant Lord 
A, the inſinuating Sir Henry B. or that warrior 
Adonis, Colonel C.“ Female ſoftneſs in- 
deed may be reſtored; but will not "ow chaſt | 
ty run a little anger? 

Oh, but it is not play, but pabong chat n 
forth all the rage of invective. And is not paſ- 
ſion the gtand and univerſal gale that blows the 


veſſel of genius into every: harbour? Did man 


or woman ever yet reach ha nn fame 
or virtue without it? | c 

But it — into e e ben 
'4.rank into ridicule. . Two abſolute errors, 
ne brother. Say rather, ih Sives animation to 
W 
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beauty, and diſtinction to rank. Men ſay of a 


dunce, he does not know his letters; women, 


of an untavght country girl, ſhe does not 


know her peeps. My good Sir John, there is 


no greater term of ridicule amongſt, us. 
Have wiſdom, ſcience, contemplation, loſt 


66 their wonted powers * Not that 1 know of; 
or very few others, I believe, af the grand mon- 


. They are ſomething unfaſhionable;-; and 
delight to ſequeſter themſelves in queer ob- 


ſcure holes and corners; beſides they don't 
dreſs in the modern * that one Se 


ER them? 4 * 1011311 I 


he reit of yvar 6 odd n in khis divit 
on ct your ingenious | ſermon, T: ne All 


7 


at once in tlie negative No. No- 0. 


Ob, but the loan! « Is it my lord's intereſt, 


" you ſhould lend him go Upon my | 


word, Sir John, you rather miſtake the kind 


; of knowledge ladies of faſhion are ſolieitous to 
acquire. Shall I refer you for an anſwer to my 


Lord's ſteward! ? My Lord himſelf, T know you 
think incompetent 1 to the queſtion ; - but ſo farT 
| think, 1 can anſwer; 3: if, you refuſe him, he | 

will probably be driven amongſt the children of 


If acl, wha will ſqueeze 7 or 8 per cent out of 
EY 3 | 7 him 


« ww +. -% 
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him. Certainly, it is his Intereſt to get his 
money as low as he can. 


(& Is it ny intereſt ??: Why, if 8 
how ſhould it not be mine? Are 0 n., 
| reſts of man and wife iinſeparable? 


But I ſuſpe& your deſign in this . is, 
of a fine lady to make a conjurer; no common 
— —— to force me to uſe the magic 

of: prudential' reflection, in order to diſcover 
S But I have, as well as I could, 
anticipated this wiſe proje&t---I have already 
caſt the fortunes of my dear Lord Bembridge and 
myſelf---not by the magic glaſs ef prudence---. 

for this glaſs has the property of reflecting ima - 
ges not very agreeable to a lady of faſhion 
No; I had recourſe to the modern expedient of 
2 lottery, but done acer the manner of old 
times; I opened a volume of Shakeſf Pere at 
random, and found the decree i in an inftant. 


hn 


ne Barth bath Bubbles as the water bath 3 
1 3 


The next queſtion, Be it my with ?” in- 
volves a kindneſs, a tenderneſs in it, which 
*wonld be ill repaid by levity. "Yes, my dear 
brother, it is my wiſh.” The money is deſigned 

ty + <p incurred in the houfchold depart- 
| ment. 


br, 
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ment. Dunning petitions are lite * me 
| daily; and my Lord, rather with the cruſty 8 
humour of che laſt century," chan the” polite 
tone of this, aſfured me; if I did not get it of 
you, I. ſhould be indulged*with an execution. 
Lend us the money thereforꝭ but let us have 
no generous careleſſneſs concerning the ſecurity. | 
2x # * * * . * 
There is a prodigious difference betwixt plea- 
ſing and painful ſenſations, let Sir John Aming- 
ton ſay what he will. I found laſt night at the 


- Hay-market, a cure for the vapours. Had-I © 


ſought it amongſt the drugs of fcience or con- 


templation, poſſibly it would neither have ain 
Jo ſpeedy, ſo palatable, nor ſo effectual. 


1 his damſel of yours, ia the 
| maid, wife, or widow ? 1 wiſh it had been con- 
ſiſtent with your good pleaſure to have been a 
little more upon the deſcriptive, and not have 
laid the whole burden upon my imagination; 
which at preſent refuſes to furniſh-me with auy 
idea but of a beautiful, ſtately, elderly young 
lady, with unpowdered hair, and a head full of 
| the wiſdom of ages---who values herſelf upon 

giving good advice to heedleſs young women 
and rails at men, and the wickedneſs of the 
uimes, very powerful in N too perhaps, 
Vor. 1 | I . 


4 THE FAIR SYRIAN. | 
' and in admonition---a moſt uſeful talent---I will ö 
take care, ſhe need not hide it in a napkin. 


- 


For all this I ſhall be impatient till I ſee her, 
and give her A welcome as warm as my brother's 
wiſhes 3 for however my volatile head may 
wander, you ma truſt my heart. en 
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\ 


Sir John AMINGTON to Mr. Osnokxx, 


Kilkenny: er 


[ H E precepts of my father, dear Oſborne, 
| had for a principal object, the preſeryation of 


the mind in a tate of tranquility, let the attacks 


- upon its equanimity be what they may. As far 


25 the furious paſſions of rage and revenge are 
concerned, every man would wiſh this practica- 


ble; but he who feels not for the ſufferings of a 


friend, will be little apt to partake of his Joys ; 


and who would be an Apathiſt in love? Here- 


tie as you have often called me in the worſhip 
of the little deity, I neyer denied his lawful pow- 
er; 1 only deteſted his tyranny. Now he i is 
endeavouring to exerciſe this tyranny upon me 
to make me pine inf olitude and chant or howl 
my diſtreſſes to the moon. But here he mall 
meet a due reſiſtance. I will view my unſu uc- 
ceſsful love in the clear mirror of reflection; not 
to forget the attractive virtues of its object; 3 but 


to remember her as the friend of my haart 35 & 
== to her requeſts ; ; I Aſquiet Ape my fo - 


in vain, 5 8 


. 12 1 I have 


— 
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I have much to write. A ſudden mandate 
from his mother called the Marquis to Paris im- 
mediately after my laſt. I am alone therefore, 
and at full leiſure to exerciſe your patience. i 
Lord Belmour, your excellent uncle, could have 
ſpared you a few days,-—but I will not aſk it 
ill as he is, to take away his only n 
be a cruelty I will not practice. 
| The firſt days of my acquaintance with Mig 
Warren, as I think I informed you, our conver- 
ſations ran on in different ſubjects. Though! 
wiſhed to > hear the ſtory of her life, I durſt not 
aſk it, becauſe I would not renew her grief; and 
though. I wiſhed to know. her ſchemes of the fu- 
| ture, I did not chuſe to anticipate anxiety. When 
frequent intercourſe had produced, as uſual, 2 
greater Familiarity, I ſeized a lucky occaſion to 
enter into this latter ſubject, with the air of a 
man intereſſedi in her welfare. She fetched from 
ber apartment a number of ſmall pieces of 
Painting, principally Eaſtern landſcapes, prettily 
fancied, and of great merit in the execution. 
F "Beſide: theſe, melting i into tears as ſhe gave them, 
ſhe put into my hand three ſmall. and beautiful 
Portraits- 1 Tone of her father z another, of 
| Mrs. Lingard z end the third... af a, middle 


2 aged gentleman in a Turkiſh habit, 5 TE: 0 A 
| Bd M 4 1 


Ja 4 ' oY - | 8 1 *. 


E 
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e Tf,” ſays ſhe, *I can find a ſituation in any 


« country where I can live unnoticed, and un- 
« moleſted, and can gain the little I need by this 


« ſmall approach to the art of painting, and bỹ 


ic fine needle Work, I - ſhall have. ea 1 now aſk: 
ce jn life.» 


&« "The band of afligion Jas lain has upon 


« me; but I hope I have profited by my ſuffer- 
e ings. If my pride, my vanity, my ambi- 


tion, are reduced to the level of my fortunes, 


“I may yet be contented, if not happy; for my 


« wants will be few and eaſily ſatisfied one 22 


4 conſideration only, gives me much concern, 
© which is, that my plan will oblige me to mix 
“more with the world than I like.. To live in 
5 obſcurity, i is all I wiſh---but,” continued ſne, 
after a moment's pauſe, perhaps 1 may find 


=y 
o 


« 


<* ſome poor, but honeſt perſon of my own ſex ; ' 
e who, to ſhare the profits, may undertake the 
« taſk of procuring buſineſs.—.—In London pro- 


_ © bably I may have the ET: chance of ſuc- 
e ceſs,” Ti 701822 {in Rh. 7 7:30 


+ © Þ 


* permit me,” replies I Gmiling, « to ad” | 


«© the humility of your ſentiments; but, at the 
“ ſame time, I muſt inform you, that you have 


$3: «© _ TH lineſs. 


9 * yet reached the bottom of Chriſtian low - 
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« lineſs. What think you of nnn A 
% maid?: I dare ſay I can get you a place.” 
I want talents, Sir John, and ſhall 10 dif- 
7 grace Four recommendation.“ 


4 I allow yo your total unfitneſs, and dare 1 not | 
ee hazard a character of you. But is there not 


“ in theſe realms of Great Britain and Ireland, 


&« one Lady who would think herſelf: benefited 
& by your abode with her as a tea and 
« friend ?” | | 17 8 


cc 1 believe, not one Many might take me 
& out of compaſſion, but I muſt have inexpreſ- 


dc fible good fortune to find a Lady who would : 


< not make me ſenſible of my. dependance. 
« Downright ſatire, Miſs Warren. But you 
« know you want only brown bread; clear wa- 


. « ter, and a thatched ' cottage, for ſo I in- 


« terpret- your mere exiſtence and ſolitude. 
« Now, would it. be any prodigious effort of 
tt generoſity in a lady or even a gentleman, to 
5 enable yon to indulge that want? ? 
« Unconditional generoſity, Sir Jokn, is not 


. a common quality.“ 


* Frue; but its exiſtenee is at t leaſt a oY | 
4c ple ſuppoſition, and if it can be found, what 


We. - objeQtion can you have to ohe action of it up- 
on an. ? e 


«© How 
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ce tainty : 2 
cc Suppoſe ib ſanktapgiear in the form oß an > 
« eleemoſynary gift from ſome gentleman or-la+ - 
dy whom you never heard of, who'tould:have -» | 
4 no induoement but that of rewarding.merit'?? ? 
*The merit at leaſt ſnould not he doubtful z - 
« but: ſuppaſing it: to ra how would ig, * 
% Known? ? INTE 1 4 1 
0 By the tongue of; fame.” Br ers 4 5 
0 ſhould ſuſpect ĩt to be Sir John Aming | 
os.” 
c Suppoſe.it were??? 
| 1 L ſhould, ſuſpect his to be the generoſity” 
2 Suppoſe i it were?“ 116 24 
« Is he a gentleman I never heard of 2” 3 
«© Let us.change the poſition; let us allow the | 
60 generoſity not to be perfectly unconditional 
& are here no terms on which it could be 
accepted! of "I 
Will you be ſo obliging, Sir John, to give 5 
« me your opinion, if theſe little pieces of paint- 
cee ing have merit ſufficient to entitle the artificer 
« to live by them?” _ 
cc Ves No. What am I to underſtand by. 
60 this pretty evaſion? that Miſs Warren's pride 


« js not extinct ?—that i it is till ſuperior | to her. 
. . 10 "Oi" 


X 


„Hen may: it be: diſtinguiſhed with cen. 1 


— 
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— — | — 


IR eee IR 


ce good ſenſe ?—when ſhe can determine to ſub- 
tc je& herſelf to labour, to mortification, per- 
ec haps to inſult rather than accept a trifling 


_ © benefaQion, that would W honour LAY N 


66 the giver.“ e 
Iso bear infult S* bs, une deſerv- 2 
cc ing it, is a leſſon I am not totally to learn. 
& T-have-even learnt a more difficult taſk, to 
ce bear obligation too.— If I could be perfectly 
* eaſy under any weight of itz you yourſelf 


(e would! ſcarcely. think it conferred 1 rn a de- 
4c ſerving object. 


« You are perfectly i ingenious in your ſeru- 


ec ples, Miſs Warren; but your celicacy (par- | 
C don me) exceeds all natural, and even 1 ar- 


1 tificial bounds. ” 


cc I cannot think it, Sir I Beßdest how 
c difficult i it 15 to reſtore a reputation once loſt, 


te whether by the voice of calumny or truth ! 


And howſoeyer generous and unmixed might 
cc be your motives for giving, or innocent mine 
A might be in receiving, our reſpective ſituati- | 
& ons are ſuch as muſt: create ſuſpicion, and 
& the conſequence is eaſy to imagine. Poſſibly 
« ſome minds, confident in innocence, might 


4 "diſregard it——mine perhaps 3 1s weaker than . 


141 1 


—_—_— a 
- 4 a | « Yes, 
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« Yes, 1 proteft 1 think [o. I am angry Foy 
« that you 3 be at once 8 Phauſible, nd : 
66 ſo wrong, EE wh 
«]T ah for it, Sir 1 there is 28 
« man's anger I would do more to avoid.” ? 
1 Convirice me of it by your practice. Suf- 
« fer me to aſſiſt you—to be your n 7 
« your friend. . 
4 Suffer me to deſerve that y ou ficuld beſtow 
te this title upon me, by an ee to my 
t own ideas of rettitude. Suffer me to poſſeſs 
my mind in peace and I know not any good 
« in life J ſhould value beyond the acquiſitipi 8 
7 of your friendſhip.” : 1 
_ Inflexible—+-charming girl! wel the 2 
«1 have a ſiſter married to Lord Bembridge 
“She will receive you with open arms | 
4 you ſhall be her friend alſo,” “. e 


If the 7s your ſiſter, Sir Jalis——orherwiſh, | 
ic the ſituation of humble friend to a lady of qua- 
« lity, is commonly ſo degrading a ſervitude. 

66 ------I ſcarce know a mane I 0mm not better | 
c endure.” - _ 25 
4 And this is Miſs Warren 1 flatters her- 
4 {elf ſhe has extinguiſhed her pride ! You ſhall 


& not be deceived however : You ſhall have as 
I 5 1 1 5 £true 


— 
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nue a portrait of the Lady, as I am able to 
| ” draw. n Accordingly I I drew a true one. It 


| hiſtory of you. She honoured your unſucceſs- 


ſome beneficial change i in my ſiſter's eſtimation 
of pleaſures might enſue from, their acquain- 
tance. She ſighed and ſhook her head. dhe 
muſt expect to be looked down upon, ſhe ſaid; 


> pertinent. She was ſenſible however to the 
goodneſs of the propoſal ; it was true, it did not 
\ quite correſ] pond with her wiſhes; yet, if I per- 


-inflex ibility of mind that would Yield to nothing. 
Here we reſted. I took my. leave for ont 


5 as T will of you. + 


” * * 
> p 1 1 * 
9 4 * by 6 . + | # 
- T i 
CF 


Der Omen, Adiev, 1 
J. onx e rox. 


vas 4 little hiſtory of my ſiſter; it was a little 


ful love with a tear. I hinted my hopes that 


and wiſdom, if ſhe had it, would only ſeem im- 


\ 


| fiſted in my deſire, the could not ſupport that 


i | * 5 1 4 a i 
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sir bonn Aunnazos t to Mr. oec. : 


new the topics of my laſt, [but left our eonver- 
ſations to the controul: of the ĩmagination. „ 
could not always, when a tender ſenſation came 
| over me, prevent my tongue from giving indi- 
exon of the feelings of my heart; at firſt in un- | 
premeditated exclamation}; byrand - by, in more 
continued; eulogioms... That fatal aſternoon in 
which the Marquis ſet off for Paris, when we | 
' had taken an unuſual freedom with the claret, 
and the claret had produced a more than uſual 
freedom of ſentiment, I flew to Miſb Warren 
for conſolation for the luſs of my friend. The 
Marquis himſelf had that day laboured under 
more than common oppreſſion, at being obliged 
to leave Ireland without ſeeing his beloved Miſs 
Clare ; ſo that his vivacity had given way to an 
unuſual flow of tender ſentiment. Nothing can 
1 nn the * 5 morale in matters of 


probity— | 


— 
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probity but in love, he falls ſomething too 
much into the ſentiment of his nation and this 
day had been eloquent in the praiſe of that love, 
that genuine, free · born love, that ** ſcorns all hu- | 
e man ties.” Now thotgtr I could net approve 
the ſentiment, I could not hate the picture It 
had too much the aſcendunt over my ideas, and 
drew me, impelled me perhaps, into a ſtrain of 
enthuſiaſm very little conſonant, I hope, to my 
general character but ſomething I hope is wid 
be forgiven a young 1 man, A little > elevated, and 
much in love. 1 5 
The ſweet Mifs werken rej ity feſt fal- 
lies with her uſual file of good humour; by 
degrees ſhe put en à more! ſerious air; and at 
length interrupted me in the midſt of arb enpha- 
tie period. 4 Will Sir John Amington have the 
c goodneſs to ſtop a moment, ſays ſhe; and 
<« help me to tranſſate? Tue hanguage is nein. 2 
6 It & the language bf ove?" et 10 absent 
4 J do net-knowithe: language of love,” 03 20 
16 Take me ſor your predeptor. How happy 
« ſhould I be te teach you its genuine feelings ow © 
To what purpoſe ſhould T'karn to love?” *' 
To the Putpbfe'of”: ene N 4) 


ef kiffrg tier ned, Last to » 15 eng 


2 * 2 * 4 9 3 * 4 
*. d Tf %. +. « 


— [af 


THE FAIR SYRIAN: _ 208 
| « | have not been accuſtomed to hear the 
te language of impropriety from your lips, Sir 
« John. © Expreſſions of gallantry are a kind of 
 « politeneſs, I believe, which gentlemen think 
4 themfelves obliged to uſe; an unmeaning moſt- 
ei gbedient-humble-ſervant-ſhip ; uſeleſs and un- 
« noticed; © But pe Sir John, are now, 
« ſbomething more. They are pointed they 
© degin to put on the form of ee 
« lead to conſequences that — 


6 r an and create a paradiſe for 
c man.” | 


© And a puugprbty I füppofe n You 
ec are a little whimſical to-day, Sir John; 5 ſhall | 
2 «1 recor mend another ſubjse ?“ n N 


ee No; my bead and heart are full of this. a 78 
nut teach you'ts lo 2 ME i: 


. £ 
2 25.21; 13 1 . £1 


18 not the neceflgy,” 313 


Miſs Warren had e piece © 
W I dare fay. ſor a pattern to be ſneumm a- 
mongſt the London r and . 
now aupliel herſelf. n 


« indeed engage in war, in © 
** ambi ition, and in a thouſand contentious 
things 
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4 things that ſerve to multiply plagues upon man- | 
60 kind, and fill the world with care. But kind 
40 heaven has given us no poiſon without its an- 
60 tidote, no diſeaſe without a medicine. Love 
* <; is our univerſal Panacea—and you, Miſs War- 
7 ren, are made for love; formed to create it, 
cc and enjoy its choiceſt bleſſings. With ſuch a 
e woman exile would not be exile, penury 
ic would be wealth, and rene 6 . 80 


6 fair, ſo lovely ˙— 


This, dear HA is only a HE 0 aa 

this ſpecimen I bluſh to write. Miſs Warren 

paid me not the leaſt attention, but worked her 

muſlin with infinite eaſe. and unconcern. At 

lengih I grew weary, of my on v 7. or 

| perhaps began to feel its. inanity. I made. ; A full 

| top. Then ſhe condeſcended to look up at me, 
| 


and with an engaging mile I think, Sir 

John,“ ſays ſhe, © if vou indulge often in 

te theſe ſpeaking reveries, it would be worth 

6e your while to learn the Perſic; the Engliſh 

« language is too poor for themes like theſe. 
How cold and lifeleſs is your---ſo fair ſo 

F lovely--to the animated glow of the Eaſt. 

. Her eyes were large and black, like the eyes 

xcifer _ werke luſtre ſurpaſſed 

Lat 01415000 


* 
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the gems of Golconda----Her cheeks were the 
« full blown roſe of Damaſcus---Her teeth, the 
ce eypreſſes of Diarbekir—---Her hair was black 
« as the raven's plumes-----and. its ringlets 1 
<« know not what not bell ropes— which I ſup- 
05 0 would have been the Engliſh compariſon,” 


% You laugh at me, Miſs Warren?” 


« A little, Sir John; the part you now play = 


4 does not, I think, entitle you to veneration.“ 
| © What has veneration to do with love ? 
4 This love, Sir John, is very 'troubleſume 
do you to day; like other lunacies, it ſeems 

bes to turn every thing: into-irſolf Wot 212} 

4 Lunacies?” « 1 s : 

45 Nay, 1 know not. What is become of | 
4 that expanſive mind that uſed to delight in 
NS traverſing the fields of ſcience? Or do you 
& think me no longer worthy your inſtruQions ? | 
6e If you knew the ſuperior pleaſures I receive 
+000 when vou condeſcend to gre. me leſſons i in. 

« © wiſdom and virtue !? 

My ſweet moraliſt! wiſdom is dna 
« virtue too laborious to be the occupation of all 
hours. You'know the ne quid nimis, of Ho- 
; « ' Face---—and if you pay any regard to the ob- 

* ſervation of the, wilelt o all men you muſt 

>; 3 ä 


* : 
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: © know eee e goat 
& conſequently for love“ 

= There i is a time alſo to be ſick of love,” 


66 e is the time preſeat. Lam dk, and ſeek 
my. cure.” 

e In what? 

ce In a union with you.” £4 

. A pleaſant idea, and wiſe as pleaſant. The 
'« world will be loud in its applauſe. Fame with 
her hundred tongues will run before you, and 
© proclaim the hardy deed. Sir John Amington, 
& the ſole ſupport of an ancient and honourable 
&« houſe, with a truly generous and philofophic 
ce diſdain of the ſcorn and cenſure of the world, 
14 bas entered into a matrimonial connection with 
* a young lady from Kilkenny Jail ac- 
* cuſed of murder tried and ſaved by 
I Sir John' 8 intereſt. A lady, with every re- 
| % quilite to make the marriage ſtate happy, ex- 5 
1 cept family, fi iends, fortune and reputation 5. 


„ No—1 confeſs, myſelf feelingly alive to 
t ſcorn. and cenſure. Though the judgment of 
ce the ꝓublio is too oſten founded on error, 1 
don Lam not philoſopher” enough” to defpiſe 
* its decrees; | But is there no way” te be found 


N fe | * * SNP. 
N | . 
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* —10 way to avoid: this neee, 
ce ſecure; the happineſs Feel 2®: ite a 
« Be explicit; Sir eee fuits not 
% your character.“ 
Be. candid, nh anſwer. me e 
«4 When the laws of nature and ſociety happen ] 
« torbe at variance, is there any great degree of We 
« moral turpitude, if, whilſt we injure no a | 
© we ſometimes prefer the former?” © 
«© The queſtion is too general.” e 15 
% You have ſeen the world —ihe Eaftern 
« world—where the union of the ſexes-puts on 
« a variety of forms here millions err—if it 
; & be error to "reject a. ſingle ſyſtem, founded. __ - 
q perhaps more on. bigotry, than liberal legiſiati- 
Br on. Can you have put on the holy horror of 
1 the prieft, and tremble at unſanctifieation ? 


Our wiſhes, dear Oſborne, have a fine con- 
verting quality. I took-the advantage of a kind 
of mute wonder that appeared to hold Miſs 
Warren in ſilence, and ſaid a much greater num 
ber of fine things upon the ſubject, than 1 
thought the ſubject could have admitted. I even 
began to think my former ſentiments too nar- 
row for a gentleman. At length, Miſs War- 

ren cut ſhort the thread of my argument, by 
this, or a a ſimilar reply. : 


« 1 will 


hy 
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I will not give you the trouble, Sir John, 
t « of entering more deeply into this learned ſub- 
« jeAz nor will I pretend not to underſtand, 
what I underſtand but too well. Vou have 
e undertaken to prove by argument, what is uſu- 
« ally brought to the teſt of principle and feel- 

« ing. I heartily thank you for your expreſſions 
of regard for me —nay, Jam willing to be- 
6e ſieve that they are real; but tell me, is your 
4 propoſed plan intended priveipelly for ” grati- 
« fication or your own Ek Ti | 
„Why, my beloved angel, that cruel queſti- 

« on? There is a charm in mutual affection 
e which triumphs over, the proudeſt ſhackles of 
human inftitution. To love, and be adored, | 
& would, I fondly hope, conſtitute the ſupreme 
« felicity of both our lives.” 


Again I thank you. In Aſia, could 1 
4 have ſubmitted to ſuch a fate, 1 might have 
C lived in all the ſplendour of that country. The 
FE * thought was death to me ;—and if I could not 


3; 1 bear it there, where cuſtom has diminiſhed 


& the horror inculcated by our religion, how W 
&« ſhould I bear it in England, where it is repro- 
44 bated by all whoſe eſteem it is virtue to culi- 


4 vate? 1 thank PT for wiſhing to enſure the fu- 
8 | 0 cc ture 
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« ture felicity of my life ;—ſhunned by the vir- 
% tuous of my own ſex ; held lightly by thoſe of 
« yours, and deſpiſed by the world, if I reſem- 
« ble you in thoſe feelings which are © alive o 
e ſcorn and cenſure, what Portion of this pro- 
© miſed felicity am I likely to enjoy : Tour hap- 
« pineſs, in ſuch a ſituation, ought alſo to be 


4 fear to me: But tell me, what would be your 


« feelings, when fame ſhould trumpet it abroad, 
4 that the generous Sir John Amington, ſmitten 
« with the perſon of a young lady whom he found 
5 « j in danger of an ignominious execution, benevo- 
4 [ently exerted his intereſt to ſnatch her from 
4 deſtruction, that he might nobly work her 
« ruin himſelf ?”” This laſt ſentence was delivered 
in a low pitch of voice, and with ſuch empha- 
tie diſtinẽtneſs „ withal accompanied with ſo keen 
a look, as convinced me that I cut a moſt ridicu- 
lous figure. The blood mounted into my face, a 
powerful evidence againſt me; and as I felt my- 
ſelf equal to a ſnail in conſequence, like it would 
| I have gladly crept into a ſhell, had nature 
provided me ſuch a retreat for my confuſion.” A 
. ſenſe of ſhame, of meanneſs and inferiority - 
| held me motionleſs; and without pauſing the 
continued. T Sir John, whether I could 
| 4 bk 


— 
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«be eaſy, whilſt your character were thus ſtig- 
it matized, becoming the ſport of fools, who 


5 with more prudence, might not poſſeſs any 
0 portion of your virtues. 


I muft decline 


« accepting your, propoſal, but ſhall ever retain 
« the moſt grateful ſenſe of the many obliga- 


* tions you have conferred upon me, and to 


« the laſt hour of my life, ſhall remember with | 
e regrets the delightful converfations we have 


(„„ & Egsered together till this 3 hour. 


© Whatever may become of me,” continued 


| ſhe, riſing, © may you enjoy all the happineſs 


tc your beſt virtues are capable of beſtowing l“ 


| With theſe words ſhe made a low courteſy, . 


and the tear ſtarting in her eye, withdrew, leav- 
ing me with little more life, and in my own 


eſtimation much leſs reſpectable than a ſtatue. 


O Oſborne when recovering from my ſtu- 
por, I regained ſufficient ſtrength to walk home, 
1 felt a conſciouſneſs of littleneſs wholly new to 
me.—It was a re ward for my firſt deviation from 
virtue; I fear I may ſay rectitude. In my pro- 
greſs through the ſtreets, I was, as it were, 
anxious to hide my ſoul from every man I met, 
but moſt from myſelf, The gay delirium, 
which claret had inſpired was now diffipated, 

: and 


* 
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and reaſon ſet before my eyes a picture i in which 
I found no cauſe for exultation. To exhibit 

myſelf 1 in a pitiful light to one whoſe good opĩi- 
nion I valued above the world! to inſult her 
ſenſibility, her delicacy, her underſtanding, | 
when in truth they are almoſt the  objeCts of my 
adoration! and finally to loſe for ever perhaga 
the only woman I have ſeen capable of making | 
me completely happy ! Coxcomb, that was! 


Oſborne |. I charge you to forget this trait in 
my character as ſoon as read, but if you are 
able, value the friendſhip of a man who ſhews 


bis naked ſoul to you 
1 ? 7 a . 
rr h 
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Sir + to Mr. Ossokxx. 
FE, | Kilkenny, 
ou will not envy the feelings of which I | 
gave you ſome idea in the concluſion of my 
laſt letter. The image of the ſweeteſt woman 
upon earth (forgive the warm painting of a 
lover) cleaved to my heart. Alas ! what is phi- 
loſophy! Vain were its efforts to reſtore tran- 
quility. The learning of all the academies and 
univerſities on earth, could not have allayed the 
torment I felt from ſelf reproach, united with 
another cauſe which perhaps lay nearer to the 
heart. The night was ſpent without ſleep-— 
and the morning preſented no agreeable images 
to my imagination. I roſe early, determined 
to ſee Miſs' Warren and reinſtate myſelf if poſ- 
ſible in hes good opinion. I was told at the 
door, ſhe was not at home. Stung at this de- 
nial, I returned to my inn and wrote as follows, 


„Map Av, 


. Diſtracted by ſelf reproaches, I 


.« —— an hour ago to gain admittance 
| on to 


F 
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« to your preſence, in order to implore Your | 
« pardon. If I have. the ſmalleſt knowledge of 

e myſelf, the levity of my behaviour was not 
4 conſiſtent with my general character, but the 
« effect of an imagination heated with wine, 
« and if I dare to ſay it love,—combined, to | 
my ſhame I ſay it, with wordly confi ders- | 1 

4 tions. If you knew my ſufferings, I think 
« you would pity them---let me intreat you to 
« grant me five minutes audience. God bleſs 
you! but don't be inexorable—pardon from 
« your _ is what my ſoul moſt "_ w_ | 


4 Adieu, 


6 vont faithful and 22 
ena. 93 een | - | A 


1 Foes 


| © Jonny Autnoron” 


f 


An bear aherwards I received the following . 
reply. . eo n yiieu: 


; 

3 ” * a 
0 

enen 


eie, ] 
_ © © Fifteen hours ago, I Py ww was 
ac not a requeſt which Sir John Amington could 
40 2 I gould poſſibly refuſe. Never- 


5; Weleſs the rap I eO grant. I * it, 


216 HE TAIR SYRIAN. 
« the conceſſions you are pleaſed to make are 
_ « highly flattering, for ſince my father was un- 
« happily torn from me, I have not met with z 
t man whoſe good opinion I am ſo anxious to 
<< poſſeſs as yours, Alas l to what heavy lot 
c am I foredoomed? There ſeems a wayward- 
cc neſs in my fate, which makes me fear I hare 
46 not yet arived a loweſt fate: of wretch- 
s edneſs that heaven 1 me. Born to af- 
e fluenee I am now reduced to poverty alive 
4 to all the ſocial, affections, I ſtand uncon- 
ic nected and alone upon the face of the earth. 


“A ſhort time ago, I dared aſpire to your 
6 friendſhip ; now my ſole reliance muſt be 
6c upon my own fortitude, if heaven ſhould 
© be graciouſly pleaſed to continne it. Non 
.** wiſh you ſay to wait upon me to receive 
60 your pardon from my lips. Be aſſured you 
“ have my pardon, i in the fulleſt ſenſe that words 
e can convey it; for I am perſuaded” that one 
asc who can occaſionally act and think ſs 'nobly 
«as you have done, would not delitergtely in- 
6 jure any one. 


| ec Rut indeed Sir John, 1 iP" not, will not 
* ſee you. After what has paſſed, it can an. | 
| oer n . Do nes think me cap rict- 
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“. ous—if I know my own motives, they muſt 
ce he ſuch as you yourſelf would approve. 
« Once more, accept the acknowledgements 
* of a heart overflowing with gratitude; and 
whilſt I deny myſelf the pleaſure of your 
« converſation, believe me my heart bleeds at 
« the ſacrifice, That heaven may ſhower its 
6c choiceſt bleſſings | on you, is the 2 
& prayer of : 


*4 F 


HONORIA WARREN. 


Whether I peruſed this epiſtle with ſtoical in- . nn 
difference, or on the contrary felt all the anguiſh 
of vexation and diſappointment, 1 ſhall leave to 
your conjectures. Certain it is, that at inter- 
vals I derived a kind of gloomy ſatisfaction i in 
accuſing Miſs Warren of acting upon capricious 
principles. But theſe little triumphs of ſpleen 
were momentary; the violence of diſagpointed 
love, which you my dear Oſborne can form a 
juſt idea of, always returned with reqdoubled 


fury, and anxiety tore me to NN in the fame . 


proportion. L 9:91 1 

Many were my attempts to write to her; 
but every effort proved abortive; the firſt was 
too paſſionate ;—to correct this defect the net 


was all reaſon— in ſhort every attempt to write 
I. K was 


— 
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was truſtrated by the ſudden changes of my own 
rellections. My head became confuſed; and in 
a ſtate of extreme reſtleſſneſs, kd having 
taken any reſolution, the uſual hour of repoſe 
came on. All the night J was haunted with 
ſpectres — ſpirits, I hope, of departed follies.--- 
In my ſlumbers, the ſhade of the inſulted Ho- 
noria ſtood before me, reproaching me for pride 
and arrogance. At the ſight of the Genius of 
Obloquy, in the figure of a Morning Herald, it 


ſhrunk and diſappeared. Thus, love and pride | 


kept up the contention in my reſtleſs brain, till . 
all i images grew indiſtinct, all ideas confuſed. 


When my ſervant attended me in the morn- 
ing, he found me feveriſh and ſomewhat inco- 
herent.---He called in a phyſician; who called 
in a ſurgeon and an apothecary ; 3 ſo I was bled 
and phyſicked in due form ; and whether from 
the malignity of the 3 or the attention 

of the faculty, in three days I was thought in 
danger. Senſible of this, I made a will, con- 
Nituting 1 you, my dear Oſborne, ſole executor, 
and leaving Miſs Warren 10000/. After this, 
I grew delirious, and reduced the K to 43 


pair. 5 


But this condition laſted only two days. Aber 


4 long and aer ſleep, I awoke. the next 
| | morning 
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morning to ſenſe and recollection; and the firſt 
object that ſtruck my eyes was the lovely girl 
herſelf. © Miſs Warren! exclaimed I, feebly, 
« how kind is this l' making an effort at the 
ſame time to take her hand. Huſh ! huſh ?” 
cried ſhe, eagerly, not a word, you muſt not 
& talk ; and with a motion quick as lightening 
flew out of the room. In vain I made an effort 
to recall her; ſhe. was gone. Upon the ſtair- 
caſe, it ſeems, ſhe met with my ſervant, who 
was ſo ſtruck with a wildneſs in her look, that 
he immediately aſcribed it to my death. * Good 
« God! madam,” ſaid he, „ ſure nothing has 
happened. Huſh!” huſh! Wood,” lay- 
ing her fingers upon his lips. Your maſter 
4 won't die now thank God I have not killed 
« him this time, I hope I have not—I hope 
ce he's better. Lou kill him!” cries honeſt 
Wood; You. are an angel, ſent to preſerve 
ce him E 4 Huſh!'l ſay, buſh! you mult not 
« diſturb him no noiſe I charge you. 80 
ſaying ſhe turned ſhort round, and crept cauti- 
oufly back again on tip-toe to my chamber, 
where ſhe ſat herſelf down at the feet of the 
bed, that ſhe might not be ſeen by me. Wood 
| followed her, and proceeding to the bed-ſide, 
*. me pour] I did? * I thank you, Wood,“ 
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replies I, I believe Pm pretty well, but did 
% not I ſee Miſs Warren here, or was it no- 
* thing” but a viſion * God bleſs her, Sir, 
&« ſhe is derer m glad to ſee you _ =, 
I'm glad 04 ſee you better.?“ | 
O! Oſborne, the ſweet girl was 10 gte 
with joy at the recovery of my reaſon, that ſhe 
no longer poſſeſſed that calm, collected ſoul 
which ſupported her during her on more dread- 
ful danger, and at the trying moment of her 
acquittal.— Hearing Wood tell me ſhe was pre- 
ſent, ſhe ſtarted up and ran to my bedſide, when 
it cut me. to the heart to ſee a countenance ſo 
pale and emaciated, with ſo eager and wander- 
| ing an eye. I ſeized her hand, and preſſing it 
| to my lips, made her ſit down upon the chair 
Y by the bedfide. = Wood, ſaid ſhe, ic run and 
| « find the doctor tell him he muſt fly. 9.— 
| Wood obeyed---<< [Don't be angry, Sir, to ſee 
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© me here, indeed I could | not help it. Are 
© not you my benefactor ?---did not you ſave 
e my life? What harm can there be in nurſing 
&« a ſick man? What is the voice of calumny 

* to me ?---But you will ſoon be well, and then 
e I'll leave you. © My excellent Honoria,ꝰ 
ſaid I, & how good you are! I have a thouſand 
« things to ſay to you, a thouſand pardons to 
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« aſk”? No not one; not one now,“ ſaid. 
ſhe; 475 you muſt be ſtill, quite ſtill, indeed you 
« muſt. Farewell, I'll ſee you again this af- 
« ternoon.” With this ſhe ruſhed out of the 
room; leaving me, as ſhe ſaid, to the care of 
the nurſe. 9 

The gentlemen of the faculty preſcribed, calm- 
neſs and reſt, and doubted not my recovery 
but Mifs Warren, inſtead of returning in the 
afternoon; ſent only to enquire after my health, 

and again at night; apologizing for her breach 
of promiſe ; mere, the (aid, RT be fulfilled 
the next morning. 

Hou lowly he the lade, with thoſe in 
| longing expectation lit ſeemed an age ul morn- 
ing came, when about ten o clock, my eager 
eyes were ſaluted by the ſight of the object 
which of all others was moſt grateful to them. 
But heavens | how pale how wan! how woe- 
begone! She had ſomewhat a more ſedate coun- 
tenance than before, and yet her eyes were far 
from tranquil, She hoped, with a ſweet ear- 
neſtneſs of voice and manner, that I continued 
better. '1 aſſured her, I felt myſelf almoſt reco- 
vered better, 1 feared than ſhe herſelf was. — 
Ca Oh! ! no,” ſaid the 3. 66 Lam tolerably well 
6 but ſome reſlections have crowded i in upon 
3 1 me, 
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* me, that have robbed me of a little reſt ;' 


n — 
+ P n — 
oY — i029 


cc to you—my fame likewiſe— 


_ 
[ 


perhaps the heavineſs of my eyes betrays me. 
J wiſh to ſay a few words to you, Sir. John; 
< but it muſt be in private.“ II defired my 
nominal nurſe, for Miſs Warren had been my 
real one, to withdraw; aud when we were 


alone, I ſeized her hand, and kiſſing it, told 


her, that I had undergone much miſery. from 
the ſenſe of my own unworthineſs, and of the 
anxiety I had occaſioned her. Say no more, 


Teplied ſhe, © upon that ſubjeQ, your apolo- 


« gies have been amply ſufficient—but I have 


e been thinking.” —Here ſhe pauſed, fetching. 


a deep figh-—* What has my lovely girl been 


46 thinking 7 cried I. „1 have been refleQing 


every ſeriouſly ſince I faw you laſt, upon the 
obligations I owe to you. -. Not one, Miſs 
46 Warren, 1 proteſt,” 5 interrupted I. . Oh ! 


« what ſhall [ deſerve when I forget. them Pp”. 


replied ſhe; f UE my life, , it may be faid, 1 owe 
but why 3 ex- 
claimed ſhe, © why do I talk of fame ?—To 
« you, Sir John, I owe every thing can I, 
e ought. I to be ungrateful? The ten derneſs 
&« with which you often called on me during 
cc your delirium---your late a& of generoſity i in 


<.my favour, which tranſpired then, ſufficient- 
. © ly prove to me that your illneſs has been 
66: owing to the agitation 1 have cauſed you. It 


* „ 


terms. No, not for all the world,” ſaid 
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« was owing to my proud treatment---Alas ! 
« why ſhould I be proud? why ſhould I be 
e ſelfiſh enough to prefer my own gratification 
e to that of my benefactor ? and if I facrifice 
«6 my honour and my fame, where are the re- 
« lations to lament my fall here is the pa- 
* rent to hang with ſorrow over me I am a 
& poor, forlorn, weak woman; alone in the 
« world, with not a friend to pity me !”-— 
„My dear Honoria,” interrupted I, © let me 
« intreat you to ſay no more for God's ſake 
i be more calm---look not ſo wild! © I muſt 


« finiſh, Sir John; I paſſed a dreadful night of 


4 reflection upon theſe things, endeavouring to 
t diſtinguiſh between truths and prejudices, as 
10 well as the preſent ſtate of my head will al- 
_ © low; which I think,” ſaid ſhe, laying her 
hand upon her forehead, is not ſo clear as 
40 uſual---and the reſult is---that if it be neceſſa- 
„ry to your happineſs---I think,” ſaid ſhe, 
trembling violently and heſitating---<* [ think I 
© muſt ſubmit to be yours upon your own 


1, with emphaſis, © I would not cauſe you ano- 
ther moment's uneaſineſs upon that ſubje& 
for the univerſe!”---* Great God, I. thank 
* thee!” exclaimed ſhe, dropping upon her 
knees, claſping ] her hands together, and with a 
K 4 . 
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ſilence. 


fixed gaze, looking up to heaven, Great 
* God, I thank thee ' Here ſhe ſtopped—-her 
feelings were too big for utterance, and for a 
few moments ſhe remained in a ſtate of terrible 
I called to her, but ſhe noticed it not 
---it alarmed me My dear Miſs Warren, 
% ſpeak to me“ I beſeech you ſpeak to me 
« ---nay look at me---why do you fix your eyes 
* ſo dreadfully ?---for heaven's ſake look at me 
„ cannot bear this---for my ſake, for your 


* gown ſake!” My terror lent me ſtrength, I 


leaned over the bed ſide, caught hold of her arm, 
and drew her to me with a gentle vi violence. She 
readily yielded to'it, and ſeeming in ſome mea- 
ſure to recover herſelf, caſt her eyes upon me 


with a look of inexpreſlible tenderneſs, and in a 
few moments the muſcles of her face beginning 
to work, ſhe burſt into a violent flood of tears. 
To me, they were the moſt joyful tears I ever 

beheld in my life. | 


They relieved me from 
dreadful apprehenſions. I begged her to be calm | 


and pacified. She was ſtill upon her knees, and 


fixing her elbow upon the bed-cloaths, ſupport- 
ed her head upon her lovely hand, and endea- 
voured to conceal her tears by her handkerchief 
"which ſhe held in the other. © Oh! Sir John,” 


ſaid ſhe, ſobbing ale, 35 For are all good- 
e neſs 


ce geſs God for ever bleſs you! what miſery 
« have you ſaved me from!” I ſaid all I could 
to ſoothe her, and in a few minutes ſhe reco- 
vered herſelf ſo much, as to be more ſerene 


and tranquil than J had at any time ſeen her 


ſince my own. recollection returned. A ſhort 
time more we paſſed, during which, leſs was 
ſaid by words than looks, before ſhe roſe to take 
her leave. I exacted a promiſe from her to re- 
turn the ſame evening, and ſne departed, I be- 
lieve, much eaſier i in her mind than when ſhe 
came. In her way out, ſhe met with Wood, 
and ſent him up ſtairs with orders to read to me, 
talk to me, and be even impertinent, rather 
than give n me „ at preſent to my own * 
tions. : 


"Wood obeyed her injun&ions 1 Von 


know the old man, Oſborne; he was my fa- 
" ther's confidential ſervant thirty years; and has 
ſince been mine. He loved me from a child, 
and 1 have a high regard for him. I pity thoſe 
unhappy maſters, Who, with unrelenting gravi- 
ty, damp the effuſions of a friendly heart, leſt 
| ſomething too familiar for their lordly pride 


ſhould iſſue from a ſervant's lips. Some liber- 


ties are due to his age, ſome to indulgence and 
NO There is a Kindneſs 1 in his greateſt 


1 fteedoms, 
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freedoms, which makes It harſhneſs to refene | 


them. 


5 Since you vill talk, Wood, tell me bow 
cc you like Miſs Warren; ??: 

God Almighty bleſs het lo ſays the old 
man, with fervour; © 1 never ſaw ſuch ano- 


cc ther.” 


. attention, during my. neſs was 5 very 


ce kind. ” 


__ You would foy fo indeed 8, if you had 
4 ſeen it all. ——How ſhe hung over you for 
« hours together ! i tears running down ſo faſt ! 
but Lam glad you did not lee Br 5 
„„ 
ee Becauſe you muſt have PT her or it 
« Sir; and as you can 't come together it would 
4 have been only : a trouble to you both. A 
e And why can't we come together ? . 
I don'tknow indeed, Sir; but I believe it is 
40 becauſe you are ſo great and rich, and well- 
4 born; and ſhe is poor and humble,” 
8 Vou believe! What then it is not your own 
« notion? | | 
« Noindeed Sir. I think it a fooliſh notion; 
c but perhaps that's only a prejudice for being 
Fi OE and low myſelf, op be, I dont feel like 
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« thoſe that are great and rich. But poor lady, 
„ ſhe knows her diſtance however —and yet 
Pm ſadly miſtaken if ſhe does not love you 
10 better than any man in the world. And yet 
« Sir, the only croſs thing I ever heard come 
«. out of her mouth, was, when I ſaw ſo much 
6 of her goodneſs and tenderneſs towards you, 
« I prayed God you might come together. 
e She ſeemed very angry, and ſaid, fie upon 
«it, Mr. Wood! if you were your maſter's | 
4 greateſt enemy you could not wiſh him worſe. 
No more of ſuch wiſhes I beg.” To be ſure 
fs as the world goes, ſhe is not a fit wife for 
| cc you, Sir ; but if goodneſs was greatneſs, I 
ad 7 don't know who might not be proud to have 
* her.” ary : 403-4 ra 
| Whilſt the old man's FINS ran on in * 
ſtrain, you may be ſure I gave myſelf no trou- 
ble to ſtop it— but to be ſure, as he ſays, it did ; 
me no good; for there were ſo many touching 
ſtrokes of ſimplicity in his artleſs narration, that 
my boſom never glowed:v with a warmer affec- 
tion | 5 id 
Lovers, my dear e are ee mi- 
nute; and I defy you from proving the contrary, 
by the brevity of any thing I have ſaid in this 
19 whey your ſake, I will haſten over the 
| 7% interval 
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interval between this converſation and our next 
meeting, though it would be in form, to ſet. 
down every reflection that occurred. However 
upon Wood's departure, I took a pair of ſcales, 
to weigh the pride which had deterred me from 
thinking of Miſs Warren as a wife. The cen- 
ſure of the world, I found upon examination, 
to be nothing but the envy and malice of fools, 
for whom I never did, nor ever mean to live, 
And yet this was all I had to oppoſe to the 
weight of the completeſt domeſtic felicity that 
| imagination could ſuggeſt. It was weighing 
ſolid gold againſt a vapour. How did 1 abuſe 
myſelf for entertaining the idea for a moment, 
that it would be neceſſary to apologize to the 
world, for marrying one of the moſt amiable 
g women i in it! unleſs, indeed, it were an apology 
for preſumption. Having ſettled this matter 
kb -myſelf, you will eaſily believe the next 
"Rep would be to make propoſals of a very dif- 
ferent nature, from thoſe with which I had a 
ready complimented Honoria, and my vanity 
whiſpered me that they would joyfully be ac- 
cepted. How egregiouſly do coxcombs flatter 
© themſelves ! But I MAY reſerve the” event for wy: 
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hy or dine ron. | 


THE PAIR SYRIAN, 229 


Sir Joan AminNGTon to Mr. OsBorwe. 
Kilkenny. 

My impatience to ſee my loved Honoria 
| Increaſed in proportion as the appointed time of 


her viſit drew near; the diſappointment was 
therefore great, when, inſtead of herſelf, I re- 


ceived a billet enquiring after my health, and 
apologizing for her breach of promiſe, by alledg- | 


mga flight indiſpoſition. 


Two days more, our intercourſe conſiſted of | 
meſſages only; for in fact, her frame had not 


deen able to ſupport | her late agitations, and a 
fever was the conſequence. When a diſpenſa- 
tion was obtained from my. phyſician, I imme- 


diately ſet out the road my heart directed. The 


jaylor's wife, who had been Miſs Warren's nurſe, 


informed me that ſhe was conſiderably better, | 


though ſhe had been very ill, Having ſent up 
my name, ſhe preſently received me, fitting in 
a ſick chair. It was with unutterable anguiſh. 
and remorſe that I beheld her dreadfully changed; 


the more ſo, as 1 conſidered myſelf the curſed 


cauſe of i — 


Without 


. 
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Without ſpeaking, which my heart was too 

full to ſuffer, I ran to her, dropt on one Knee, 
| kiſſed her hand, and ſhall I confeſs it ?—bathed 
it ina flood of tears. Her own flowed apace. 
With a ſweetneſs of voice for which ſhe is at 
-all times remarkable, ſhe begged me to riſe, for 
I diſtreſſed her exceedingly. I obeyed, and 
ſtammered out ſome incoherent expreſſions of 
wiſhing to be forgiven for the ſufferings ſhe 
might juſtly aſcribe to me. Indeed Sir John 
I do, I do forgive you.” Thoſe who are 
Killed in the ſcience of human nature, perhaps 
will be able to gueſs how it happened, that! 

felt an irreſiſtible propenſity to ſeal upon her lips, 

the pardon thoſe poor pale lips had given; and 

why the tender tie that for ever binds my heart 

| to hers, was ſtrengthened by the action. 


I now proceeded” to heal the delicate ſenſibi- 
lity I had wounded, by propoſals of marriage. 
It was. with pleaſure I ſaw her eyes gliſten, and 

the faint fluſh of the wild red roſe ſucceed the 
"Lithy. This however was momentary; a dead- 
17 paleneſs enfued, and it was ſome moments 
before ſhe anſwered me, that ſhe was ſenſible 
of the high honour I had done her—but that 
there were circumſtances of a nature that re- 


quired cloſe and deliberate conſideration; on 
. Which 


cn 


WS 
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which account, ſne begged a few days before 


ſhe returned a deciſive anſwer. | I remonſtrated 
-vehemently againſt this—it was to no purpoſe. 
When once reſolved ſhe is the firmeſt of women. 


However ſhe fixed upon the third day for her 


anſwer, and begged till then I would ſpare her 


on the ſubject. She then informed me that ſhe 


had been a little untuned by a letter from Miſs 


Clare. For you : muſt know, dear Oſborne, ſhe 


would have left Kilkenny almoſt immediately 
5 after her acquittal, had not the expectation of 


ſeeing Miſs Clare every day, detained her. 
This young lady had intreated her not to leave 
Ireland without bidding her adieu; and had i in- 
formed her, by the Marquis, the would break 
1 every reſtraint t to ſee her. This pur- 


poſe however, it appeared ſhe had 1 not been able 
to effect; ; that ſhe had been detected i in contriv- 


ing it, and carried by her enraged ſather to a 


friend's houſe near Londonderry. There ſhe 


had become acquainted with a Miſs Ranerk, 
and kriowing all letters to and from herſelf would 


be intercepted, ſhe had ſo far made a confidant | 


of this young lady as to engage her aſſiſtance. 


Under cover to Miſs Ranerk therefore, Miſe 


Clare intreats to be made acquainted with every 
| EY Cnr: by reread Warren. ""M " —_ all,” 
| | ny fays 
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ſays ſhe, © acquaint me with your diſtreſtte. | 
“ Friendſhip has given me a right to relieve 

ec them when I can—and to ſhare them when J 
% cannot.“ She adds that her father is ex. 
treamly ill, and at times, repents of the harſhneſs 

with which he uſes her, at the 18 88 of the 

brute Connor. 


"Miſs Warren, after ſhe had told me this, re- 
peated her petition with ſuch ſweet earneſtneſs, 
that I was obliged to grant it, and leave her at 
liberty to ſatisfy the demands of friendſhip. 

1 returned to my inn, exulting i in the chriſtian 
victory I had obtained over the world, the fleſh 
and the devil. No turbulent reflection of evil 
doing troubled my repoſe. Imet the riſing fun 
with increaſing ſelf-complacency, and with lit 

\ tle conception of any obſtacle that could ariſe 
to intercept my happineſs. ; 

During the tedious interval of two days, in 
| which I was enjoined ſilence upon my favourite 
topic, I frequently found Honoria writing. In 

the evening of the ſecond, I ſurprized her fold- 
ing up a letter, whilſt the tears trickled down 
her cheeks. I prefled her with ardour to my 
arms, and. kiſſing the round drops from her pale 
face, entreated to know the cauſe of her preſent 


Y ſorrow ? She replied . that to-morrow I ſhould 
? | 5 ” "0p 
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ce be bude acquainted with it.“ To-mor- 
& row “ exclaimed I, < Oh II hope to-morrow 
« will be a happy day !—On my knees' let me 
* intreat that to- morrow may be propitious _ 
« Nay, now Sir, John,” ſaid ſhe, ſmiling ſweet- 
ly through a copious flow of tears,“ I muſt 
« complain of you for breach of covenant. 
% Yomare not to touch upon this ſubject, you 
* know, at preſent.” * Indeed Miſs Warren 
« you inſiſt too rigidly on the agreement; but 
] proteſs unconditional ſubmiſſion to your will 
« and pleaſure.” During the remainder of my 

; ſay, we endeavoured to aſſume a chearful, un- 
reſtrained behaviour, that ſat awkwardly. upon 

vs, forcing a disjointed converſation which would 
make ſo poor a figure upon paper, that I ſhall . 
ſpare you the trouble of reading it. In my way 
home I could not but reflect a good deal upon 
an unuſual ſolemnity, I fancied] perceived in her 
manner of taking leave of me—yet little did I 
imagine that it foreboded the ſerious conſe- 
quence that followed. 5 
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When the impatiently expected morning 
came, I was preparing to enquire my fate, when 
my ſervant ſurprized me by delivering a letter 
addreſſed to Sir John Amington, which I knew | 
to be the ſame Honoria was folding up the even- 
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ing before, by a tear that had marked one cor- 
ner of it. If this ſurprized me, judge what 1 
muſt have felt by a peruſal of the contents, 
which were as follow. 


« YOU are too juſt, too candid to 


e condemn me without a hearing, for a conduct 


e which perhaps at firſt, you may diſapprove 
« and oh! my good Sir John, let it be a pa- 
* tient one. I hope indeed I have ſome right 
* to claim it; for I think your good, your fame, 
% your welfare, have principally induced me to 

* counterat my own propitious fortune. 


4 T muſt, I will be above diſguiſe with you 
% your ſentiments are too liberal to deſpiſe 
c me for it, and the occaſion makes it neceſſary 
& ---my heart has long been yours. Gratitude 
4 firſt led the way, and the eſteem, the reve- 
6 rence I have ſince felt for your many excel- 
"Pf lengies of head and heart, have endeared you 
ce to me in a degree not eaſily ſurpaſſed. Im- 
7 preſſed with theſe feelings, how will you be 
£ ſurprized to hear, that before you read theſe 
& lines, I ſhall be many miles diſtant, flying 
& from the perſon for whom I wiſh to live; 
60 from the perſon for whom I once offered, 
40 what I held much. dearer than my own lite, 


58 57 4 SN ie 


64 O Sir John ! the ſtruggle has been painful, 
« but the determination is the triumph of rea- 


« ſon over paſſion ; a triumph which would not 


4 be ſo rare, were it more cuſtomary to ſubject 


* the impulſe of firſt ſentiment, to her friendly, 
but auſtere tribunal. If I were your equal in 
« wealth and fame; were I a Queen, with the 


6 Queen of England's virtues, the firſt, the 
t fondeſt wiſh of my heart would be to be yours. 
cc Alas! how widely different are our ſitvati- 
770 ons! 


$6: You have A ak chearaQer to ſupport ; : 
46 you are the ſucceſſor of a great character. 
( Vour reſpected father long ſerved his coun- 
try, an uncorrupted magiſtrate, an unbiaſſed 


* repreſentative. How eloquent have I heard 
you in his praiſe | the oracle of the doubt- 
ful | the friend of the poor | the patron of 


te the diſtreſſed! You, Sir John, muſt be 


_ &* ſuch a man; but the reputation of a virgin 
« ig not more tender than that of a man ſo 


* much ſuperior to the generality of men, 


& and from whom, ſo much is every way ex- 


© pected. Vou muſt not therefore wound it 
« in its infancy by a connexion with one of 
45 ſuch doubtful fame as poſſibly my own at 
— *pr reſent is, nee the charitable world would 
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© not fail to aſcribe it to weakneſs of mind. 
© Shall I, for a moment, advert more particu- 
| 40 larly to myſelf Pardon me if 1 venture to 
cc expreſs my apprehenſion, t that compaſſion ra- 
e ther than eſteem and affection, has betrayed 
* you to make me an offer of yourſelf. This 
js an idea too oppreſſive to my heart to dwell 
66 upon; 3— it might never have occurred, but 
& that once you thought me unworthy of the 
& ſituation you have ſince offered. I mean not 
© to upbraid-------my heart is incapable of it; 
te but ſhould this be the caſe---:when you have 
© d&;{covered that I am not an angel, us inozey 
* Sir John I am not, when compaſſion has 
„ given way to diſcernment, and when you are 
& aſſaulted by the bitter reflections ariſing from 
ea ſenſe of the raſhneſs of a ſtep, which ta- 
6 ken, cannot be retrieyed, think, how a heart 
might be affected, feelingly alive to the 
& ſlighteſt appearance of indifference in him 
& from whoſe continued affection its only 885 
oF « pineſs muſt flow ! 
„ You will complain of my precipitate re” 
et ext—perhaps impute it to caprice and to an 
4 unmerited want of confidence in you. No, Sir 
ce John; it is a want of confidence in myſelf, 
"oF Tay — chat a by ans is highly 
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« prudent, I durſt not truſt the judgment of 
« an hour of ſolicitude, to the weakneſs of a 
« moment. How dangerous would have been 
« 2 reliance upon the firmneſs of reaſon, in 
ce oppoſition to your perſuaſive eloquence, 
« ſupported, as I confeſs it would have been, 


60 by my own warm wiſhes. Let me then ſeek 
«; in flight and abſence, ſome ſecurity for. your 


60 | happineſs. at leaſt, whatever may be the fate 


4 of one, whom fortune has taken a ſtrange 
x * malignant pleaſure in diſtreſſing. 


I do not however, think it neceſſary to 
e conceal from you the place of my retreat. In 


« conipliance with what you have heretofore 
6c ſo" earneſtly preſſed, J mean to offer myſelf 

« to Lady Bembridge. But 1 have a requeſt to 
make, which ſits ſo near my heart,' that it 


«ſeems as if the ultimate felicity of my life 


« depended on its being granted. It is that you 


« will permit me to ſequeſter myſelf from your 


« ſight for one whole year. If I were even to 
4 conſent to your too generous propoſal, that 
time at leaſt, would be wanting to make me 
forget the unhappy events in which T have 
« been involved, and enable me to meet my 
« happier fortune, with 2 mind ſuited to its 
wn But what! is of more conſequence, 
Id = 55 cc in 
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© in that time, your better genius will point 
| © out to you, how very imprudent it will be to 
ce impede your fame and fortune with ſuch a 
« wife. : You will, I hope, reſt contented with 
cc what wiſdom ſhall direct - but never, ne- 
« ver let me loſe you as a friend. | 


266 Let me alſo intreat, that for obvious rea- 
C ſons you will remain ſome little time at Kil. 
« Kenny. You have heard that the good Lady 
&« Larrogan, with inſulting pity mingled with 
4 detraction, has ſet on foot a ſubſcription to 
C enable me to get my bread in an honeſt way, 
t and eſcape, if I have eſcaped, the ſnares of 
&« Sir John Amington: If you could ſee Miſs 
cc Clare, yet L cannot aſk you to take ſo diſ- 
60 tant a journey, for the ſake of giving a little 
E precarious comfort. 
ce I have now finiſhed a taſk, which the bot 
10 ted paper will too well inform you, has not 
5 been accompliſhed without ſome heart · felt 
et ſtruggles; now it is over, the ſelf-compla- * 
cc cency of a mind, conſcious of having diſ- 
« charged its duty, already revives my ſpirits, 
« and will, 4 truſt, continue to ſupport. me. 
5 Good angels for ever Evard 105 
15 hy Adieu, Stto el 35 f 
„ eee Wanne 
My 
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My dear Oſborne ! you ſhall make com- 
ments for yourſelf. 


Believe me, &c. | 


 Joun AMinNGTON. 


Six JoHN AMINGTON to Mr. OsBoRNE. 
In Continuation, ) 

A Lover, when ſpeaking of his miſtreſs, ſays 
Horace, ſhould be loquacious, minute, trifling, 
inconſiſtent, and inſufferably tedious. In my 
late communication to you, you will not, I 
preſume, accuſe me of breaking this rule of 
Horace, ud of Nature, from whom he ſays 
he had it; but now, when this inſignificant | 
is left to perform the drama alone, neither you 
nor any auditor on earth, will care how ſnort 
nn 

The day of Og receipt of Miſs Warrews 
Lu, was abſolutely raving mad—T- had ſtill 

| wifdom enough to keep my ſword in its ſcab- 
| bard, and my body in its chamber. The ſe- 

5 an; cond 
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cond day diſtracted no doubt after the twen- 
| tieth reading, I found Miſs Warren's; letter, 
wrong—utterly wrong, in principle, progreſs, 
and concluſion. The third day, perceived in 
it ſomething not altogether abſurd. Grew 
ſweetly melancholic, and apt for ſoft ſenſations. 
The fourth day, became ſerious ; read. and found 
evident marks of wiſdom, and an exalted ſoul 
ſighed and grew more contented. 

Having a curioſity to hear the accounts cur- 
rent of Kilkenny on Miſs Warren's diſappear- 
ance, I ſent for Mr. Gillybourn and one or two 
more reſpectable people to ſup with me. 


« The good people of Kilkenny,” ſays the 

& worthy lawyer, 4 uſually pour out the little 
© malignities, ore rotundo, and with as full an 
40 expreſſion as need be deſired. But in the 
ce caſe of Miſs Warren's departure, it has hap- 
e pened otherwiſe. The oracle of Kilkenny is 
Lady Larrogan, a rich widow with no relati- 
© ons but whom ſhe hates, and no friends but 
hom ſhe feeds. Her friends are a numerous 
< party notwithſtanding ; for her cook has great 
th merit, and her will is ſuppoſed to be rich i in 
08 ier 1 
mY % Now 
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et Now the butler of Lady Larrogan has a 
« mother, a celebrated waſherwoman, who has 
e the firſt notice of every material occurrence, 
cc and by dint of jarring with the maid-ſervants 
« and the man-ſervants of the town, arrives at 
« the rare felicity of eſtabliſhing from theſe _ 
ee diſcordant elements, ſomething like an opinion 
c“ of her own. 5 | 
„ Miſs Warren, it ſeems, ran away iti the 
ce night, and the news, as uſual, ran its round 
« in the morning; but not a ſoul durſt deliver 
an ophion, till Lady Larrogan had decided. 
% Lady Larrogan, according to cuſtom, conſult- 
* ed her woman the ſame morning, but contra- 
&© ry to cuſtom, found her woman quite unpro- 
&« vided ; which contre tems was wholly owing 
&« to the butler's not having ſeen his mamma. 
« Lady Larrogan's table was exceſſively full 
et that day; but what could Lady Larrogan do? 
ee She has indeed ſhoulders of a broad expanſe, 
« and they ſaid ſomething. She alſo ſeated more 
« wiſdom than uſual upon her eye-brows ; ſaid ' 
little, and that myſterious---For her part 
% the did not know---there were things ſhe did 
not comprehend——Sir John Amington was 
« a gentleman to be ſure------all might be, and 
© ſhe hoped was, as it ought to be---but ſome 
6“ ſuſpicious circumſtances to be ſure there were. 
. L | 4 
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« Ever ſince, the town of Kilkenny has look- 
« ed wiſe, ſhrugged up its ſhoulders; hum'd 
c and ha'd; and talked of Sir John Amington, 
* and ſuſpicious circumſtances; and this is the 
© way, I believe, with ſome little variety of 
& fabrication, that moſt vulgar opinions are 
te formed, throughout the dominions of his 
ic majeſty, King George the third; and faith, 
& if one half the common opinions in politics 
_ © and religion, and for ought I know philoſophy - 
ce itſelf, as wiſe as it looks, were examined to 
ec the bottom, I queſtion if they reſt . bet- 
cc ter foundation.” 


Since this is the RR n I, it is of ve- 
ry little conſequence to me, what the town of 
Kilkenny thinks ; fo J left it the next morning 
and travelled by eaſy ſtages to Londonderry. 
Now this was a vague errand, for I knew not 
how to get to the ſpeech of Miſs Clare, nor 
what to ſay to her if I could. By Miſs Ra- 
nerk's aſſiſtance however, I got over the firſt 
difficulty; the ſecond, as the lawyers. ſay, was 
_ null and void in itſelf, for Miſs Clare provided 
o materials in profuſion. Her fituation is very 
| | 4 diſtreſſing ; it would have intereſted me, had 
| ſhe not been the friend of Miſs Warren. Her 

. father 
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father is ill, and in a way, which, by experience, 
they know holds him a long time. Once, on 
a ſimilar attack, he did not leave bis room for 

fix months. Beſides the peeviſhneſs ariſing 
from his diſorder, he is ſtimulated by Connor, 
to. inſiſt upon his daughter's immediate mar- 
riage; and when Miſs Clare is forced by their 
joint clamour to return an anſwer, which you 
may be ſure is always in the negative, after the 
firſt rage of abuſe, his ſpirits ſink, he falls into 
deſpondence, cries, and calls his daughter. the 
_ deſtroyer of his fortune, his peace, his life; 
ſo that ſhe has been ſometimes tempted to ſa- 
crifice herſelf at once to the will of her father, 
and give up happineſs for ever, 


cc Would it not be better, Miſs cine to 


give up your family for ever? Fathers who 
* act thus, forfeit all title to duty.“ 


« ] dare not think of it, Sir John. My fa- 
ce ther, though now cruel, was once kind; ex- 
0 cept in this ſingle inſtance, I have no cauſe to. | 
40 complain of his want of | alfection. He is ill 
«6 too, and wants a number of little attentions, 
k - * which mere money will never procure. No 
« — muſt do my duty. I had better be un- 
$2 - . 
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© happy from his error, than my own culpa- 
" 66 bulity.” 79 

« Virtue itſelf, Miſs Clare, may "be carried 
& too far. Miſs Warren firſt confirmed this 
& maxim to me by her own example. Miſs 
cc Clare is going to repeat it. Suppoſing how- 
cc ever this great additional duty unweakened, 
© what do you owe Mr. Connor?“ 


“% My deteſtation.” | 


“ And you pay it him with half your Aunt 


« Lingard's poſſeſſions. Do you increaſe his 
cc wealth in order to increaſe his difficulty of 


getting to heaven? Can you be thus wicked ?” 


«© What can I do? I mentioned it to my fa- 
ce ther. He called me a fool, and aſked me why 
cc ] would go to law for half, when 1 might have 
e the whole? As to Mr. Connor, I know him 
c well, —He will run through the whole chica- 
e nery of the Os before he wi part with a 
1 ſhilling.” : 

« It is quite time to begin then. Permit me 
be to adviſe you. Aſſume with Mr. Cognor a 
c firm tone, and demand to be put in immedi- 
ate poſſeſſion of your rights. If you have 
ce any male friend or relation, who has ſenſe and 
| 6 ſpirit 


THE FAIR SYRIAN. 

« ſpirit ſufficient for the buſineſs, conſtitute him 

6 your attorney. | | 

1 is principally the want of a perſon of 

c conſequence in whom J could confide that 
« deters me from thinking of it.“ 


« Confide in me. Upon my honour I am an 
« honeſt fellow enough, though of no Bom 
6 conſequence in a lady's eye.“ 

« You, Sir John! you are in jeſt I doubt; 
cc beſides, you reſide in England.” 

bs That is no impediment; I ſhall have proper 
agents. 

„ You are very good, Sir Jon; 5 but my 
* father!“ 
44 Continue your perſonal attentions to him 3 
& and chuſe a favourable hour to inform him 
© what you have done. He will upbraid you for 
« preferring me to himſelf. You will avoid all 
ce altercation,—You will be ſilent when he is 
& angry—and reaſon with him when he is not. 
“Truth, by being often preſented, will con- 
* quer the moſt inveterate prejudice,” 

* Alas, Sir John! truth will not pay a debt.” 3 


Let friendſhip do it then. I ſhall have 2 
v ſincere pleaſure in ſerving you, Miſs Clare, 
: L 3 - © 
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on your own account; and as I have opened 
© my heart to you concerning your amiable 


e friend, Mifs Warren, you muſt know that 
<« any opportunity of obliging her will be dear 
*© to me; and I am certain I cannot oblige her 


* more, than by aſſiſting you.” 

By theſe and ſuch like arguments, my dear 
Oſborne, I prevailed upon Miſs Clare to put 
her property under my protection. I ſent poſt 


for Gillybourn, who expedited the proper in- 


ſtrument; and having ſtayed a few days to con- 
cert the neceſſary meaſures, and confirm the 


too timid Miſs Clite, I ſet off for England. 


I found on my arrival a letter from Miſs 


Warren; a ſhort one indeed, but worthy of 
herſelf. She arrived in London without acci- 


dent; is, in conſequence of my former very 
earneſt requeſt, with Lady Bembridge ; wants 


not, nor wiſhes for, any thing, but to hear 


that I am well diſpoſed in body and in mind. 
I think I am. I know not any better diſpo- 


ſition of the mind than to be in love with good- 


neſs. I have anſwered her letter. I have pro- 


feſſed obedience to her commands, on condi- 


tion ſhe will ſuffer a few hundred pound bank 


notes to Heep 1 in her bureau, and promiſe to uſe 


them 


N 5 | 
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them without ſcruple, not only when neceſſity 
induces, but when inclination prompts. -I have 
hinted an intention of travelling for a year 
ſometimes in Ireland - ſometimes in France. 


And what better can a man do, who cannot reſt 


at home? Company fatigues without amuſing 
me; I cannot bring myſelf to reliſh my uſual 
ſtudies ; God has not given me the talent of 
making baſkets. What can I do? 


Adieu, 


— 


| 5 John AMINGTOR. 
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The Marquis de St. Og. to E 
Jour: AMINGTON. | 


Paris, 


1 THANK you, dear Amington, for. your 
packet. 80 your adventures in Ireland have 
come to a concluſion, and you have retired to 
the ſeat of your anceſtors to torment yourſelf 
without. interruption. 
Is it owing to any peculiar qualities of your 
jſland, Sir John, that Engliſhmen are ſo wiſe, 
Jo temperate in love? Ever ſince I drank in- 
ſpiration from the divine eyes of Miſs Clare, I 
| Have ſought the Heliconian fountains; have 
converſed with Miſs Erato, - and have learnt 
| How matters go on the top of Olympus. Cupid 
has a houſe of lords there; where none are al- 
lowed to ſit, except thoſe who have had, or 
who ought to have had, a ſtatute of lunacy 
taken out againſt them in the courts below. If 
any 
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any peer betray marks of the animal rationale, 
. a ſtatute of wiſdom is had againſt him, and he 
is expelled; but may ſtill it amongſt the com- : 
mons, provided he rail not at the Deity. As 
for you, there can be place for you in neither 
houſe, unleſs you will plead ſpecially, that you 
made one of two plaintive lovers, who croſſed © 
themſelves——out of pure delicacy ; a ſtrong 
.plea of lack of wiſdom. For me——T at am in- . 
conteſtibly a peer. Judge > 


You had the goodneſs. to ſee my dear Miss 
Clare, and to comfort her, and to talk to her 

about every thing in the world, but the Mar- 
quis de St. Claur. And you have profeſſed 5 
yourſelf ſon cher Ami, ſon Auocat, ſon Protefleur, 
le defenſeur de ſes droits, To me, you have 
left the bare title of ſon Amant ; for which I. 
have the ſtrongeſt diſpoſition imaginable to cut 
your-:throat——an Engliſh phraſe for hooting, 4 

a a man, or ruming him through the body. | 


I ſhould certainly have done it, but that 12 am 
ſo trammelled in the ſwaddling cloaths it pleaſes . 
my dear mamma I ſhould ſtill wear, that 1. am ; 


unable to ſtir E ſtep. 
Hear the proceſs of my — 7 
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I obeyed, as a good child ought, the third 
mandate of my honoured mother, which, as you 
know, had the moſt expreſſive brevity, the French 
language i is capable of. I did not ſuſpect it, 
notwithſtanding, to have had any other parent, 
than an impatience, ſimilar te that of a ſexa- 
genary to be bleſſed in the embraces of his 
miſtreſs. Alas! its father was quite of another 
complection. The * Count de St. F on 
had raviſhed my mother. 


As you ſaw my correſpondence with this Vi- 
vacious youth, you will remember it was at 
my requeſt he paid his reſpe&s to the Mar- 

chioneſs, and Mademoiſelle St, Claur. It was 
about the time my ſiſter had wholly left the con- 
vent, juſt to be ſhewn as the Marchioneſs de 
Roncour in expectancy. It is by no means a 
ſingularity in France, for a young woman to 
marry a title, and a rich widowage in the per- 
ſon of an old fool; and my ſiſter, who knew 
nothing of love, had no reluQtance. h 


A woman, you know, here, does not grow 
old as in other countries—love may be made \ 
to her at a hundred. The Count made him 
ſelf agreeable to the Marchioneſs by a gallant 


mode of ex prefſion,——YNot that the Lady in- 
| | tended 


a — 


* 
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tended any kind of conſequences ; but it was 
a revivification of the pleaſures of youth, What 
in the mean time felt Miſs St. Claur ? not a 
revivification, but a new creation, little to the 
taſte of the Marquis de Roncour. The Count, 
it muſt be owned, is a pretty man, with a ſmooth 
young face, and ſpares no expenee in filk and 
eſſences. It is poſſible alſo that his ardours 
might be more natural than old Annibal's. Un- 
fortunately, Mademoiſelle did not accurately 
aſſay thefe ardours ; but took them to be the 
ſterling coin of nature, when perhaps they were 
only the currency or our manners—tinſel ; not 
ſilver. 1 c 


The conſequence was, chat my Liter, in fa- 
vour of the Count, had the goodnefs to treat 
the commander like an old fool—till at laft he 
began to be perſuaded he was one. Wiſdom, 
however, like the ſolid oak, grows with great 
deliberation ; whilſt the muſhroom: folly ſtarts 
up full-grown in an inſtant, The Marquis, 
inſtead of placing his refentment where it was 
undoubtedly due, turned it upon. the Count, 
and called him out to battle. It is true, there 
was a ſmall miſtake concerning the weapons; 
one * the field with piſtols, the other 
with 


” 


— a —— ” 
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with the ſword. When the ſeconds of theſe 

valiant heroes found out this faux pat, what 
could they do but propoſe an adjournment ? and 
before the time of re-meeting, the lieutenant of 
the police obliged them to ſettle the matter in- 
nocently according to certain forms of his own, 
This was the finale of valour and of love alſo 
=-----for the Marquis rebuked Miſs St. = 

with the freedom of a huſband. Miſs St. Claur 
replied with infinite ſpirit---the Marquis loſt the 

field and never durſt renew the engagement 
and, as to the poor Count, he failed in his carte 
gfogrophique ; having never from that diſaſtrous 
day been able to find the Marchioneſs' s houſe. . 
Thus ſtood matters on my arrival. 5 


When the heir of a noble houſe retrneth 

| from his wanderings, his mother killeth the 
fatted calf ; his brethren and friends make mer- 
ry; and his ſiſters rejoice and dance. My 
mother killed no fatted calf z and is not at any 
time much addicted to deſcend from her digni- 
ties, into the familiarities of affection. She 
has a large perſon, and a native majeſty, as the 
Abbe Polonẽ uſed to call it, finely adapted to her 
magnitude. Incedit Regina----that is to. ſay, 
- like your fine cow in Welbourn park grave 

* n ey 
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and ſedate------with her majeſtic head and ſwel- 
ling dewlaps, that keep a waving _ | 
ment to the ſtately tread. 


Accuſtomed as I had tka} 6 been to this | 
manner, I muſt own at this time, it rather un- 
ſettled my nerves. I even expoſtulated, Of 
ce that hereafter,” ſays the Marchioneſs, «© my 
c affection is at leaſt equivalent to my children's 
e duty. Your ſiſter weeps, and let her weep 
« her follies in a convent; and you, Mon- 
« ſieur . inſtead of attending my requeſt, 
ce you amuſed yourſelf in writing a romance; 
J hope you have finiſhed it, Marquis I 
ce am not fond of ſecond parts.“ 


I anſwered by a bow. 


ce Had you not neglected your duty, con- 
tinued the Lady, your ſiſter, inſtead of be- 
ing the dupe of her own ridiculous ſenſibility, 


cc would have been. Marchioneſs of Roncour; 


cc and I, not the laughing · ſtock of good com- 
6 pany. Still leſs can I bear the impertinence | 
6« of t ee St. Fr. 1 were a 
4 man - 
The poor Count ſuffered very * under | 


the Marchioneſs' 8 8 a long and 
| bitter 
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bitter philippique; and I was left to pick the 
ſtory out of it as well as I could. I waited the 
end of it with all the patience of a philoſopher. 
And what, Madam,” ſays I, © is to be done 
e now?“ The Marchioneſs turned her back 
upon me with a ſmile, half indignant, half con- 
temptuous. As firmly as I believe the Pope's 
infallibility, without which no man can be faved, 
do I believe the metempſichoſis of Pythagoras; 
and that my mother was once a Spartan matron, 
at a time when female magnanimity ſoared quite 
out of the reach of vulgar affections. 


It was now incurnbent upon me to pay my 
firſt viſit of ceremony to the Count de St. Flos. 
He ran into my arms—for the ſoul of me, I 
could not help returning his embrace. I love 
& you, St. Flos, and cannot help this tribute to 
5 friendſhip paſt. —— 

„ Paſt!” ſays the Count. 

£00 Can you doubt it? Tam come to put you 
“e out of the world, for the love of my ſifter.” 
God be thanked,” ſays the Count, that 
© there is ſo much good brotherly affection left 
ée in the world. Is it a matter of haſte, Mar- 
4 quis? or can'ſt thou permit a poor finner to 
© make his will, and ſay his laſt prayers?” / 

| aa It 


— — 
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It is paſta joke, Monſfeur le Comte; the ho- 
&* nour of a family is not to be trifled with.” 
O que non, replies the Cunt, cc elle 1928 YE 
0 ablement delicate. | 


« You have undone my ſiſter —expoſed my 
> mother to deriiion and injured me, Jour 


: friend. Fe | 
And what would'ſt thou fave me do more, 
« Marquis? kill thee into the bargain ?” 
If you can——but if a juſt cauſe may ex- 
« pe& ſucceſs, I berg hopes to rid the world 
700 of a man who diſgraces it.“ 


15 Without repentance ? 'Theſe heretic Eng- 
ec iſh have robbed thee of Chriftian charity.” 


| 6 They have left me a ſenſe of honour at 
e leaſt, Come, and put it to the proof.” 


* O, certainly. But has thy auguſt mother 
« ſwore like Engliſh Dick “ By holy Paul, 
4 ſhe would not dine before my head be off oy 
« —prithee, ſince it is to be the laſt day of one's 
c« life, let us ſpend it well. I have engaged half 
&« 2 dozen of the firſt rate beaux Eſprits to dine 

te with me to-day. Thou ſhalt make a ſeventh. 
In the evening we will go to the comedy, and 


M =" wy with thy Ja Pleurette, who would have died 
a « infallibly 
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- © infallibly of anguiſh for thy ſake, but that in 
ge the vaſt: city of Paris, ſhe did find one to 
ec conſole her. And how does thy pretty Hi- 
cc hernian ? Come, lay aſide theſe ſombre man- 
ce ners | Sure thou. may ſt kill thy man, without 
eo looking like the bird of Minerva. Thou muſt. 
. & obey thy motlier ſure enough, and dfle&. me. 
cc one day dutifully- - but not to- day and to- 

ec morrow I hunt at Vincennes and ſup with. 
* Monſieur Shogirataſhiroff, the Ruſſian Envoy 
66 .....-The next day I am at Verſatlles---hay. 
cc. ing the honour to be under the neceſlity of 


e being about the Queen two days a week I 


ce have a fei other engagements, not worth enu- 
cc merating - but I promiſe thee, the very firſt 
«c-day have to ſpare, and find myſelf in a hu- 
60 mour to die, I will let vou know. oy 


ce A ſiſter undone, Count, i is ſomething too | 


3 Vfcrious for ſport.” 


c A very pleaſant Engliſh writer has lament- 
« ed the hard fate of the fair, that they can be 
cc done or undone but one way Now, either 
« he muſt be miſtaken or thou---for + vp my 
c honour Marquis — 


ee S'death, — Su thĩs trifling i is 1 HAM | 
ce able. My ſiſter had. contracted a * reſ- 5 


Seen alliance = 93 | 
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& O que oui | tout vintrable” * 


« You ſtept in—infinuated yourſelf into her 
c affections - broke the match—then baſely left 
© her to contempt.” 


40 Take care, St. etl” Yoo are my friend 
my early friend—and I will bear your fro- 
„ wardneſs like a brother. In this quarrel I will 
ce draw no ſword. But if you are determined 

* to call me out—inſult me with ſome baſe epi- 

0 thet that has no 1 to your ſiſter in oh | 1 
* and I am yours.“ | | 


4 Youcall | yourſelf my 150 who have 
6 broke its deareſt ties 


By heaven, it is falſe,” 
6 Falſe!” 
6 Falſe. I have broke no tie of friendſhip. 
cc You with your preſent injurious treatment 
5 have burſt its bands,” | = 
= Count, I will have fatisfaQion, Nia it ® A 
66 me, if you dare.“ | | 


Come on then------no place better e | 
© cannot be more alone.“ oY 
We drew=--at the firſt paſs he ran me through 
the left arm. At the ſecond, my ſword paſſed 


1 into his breaſt.—He fell Shocked to 
| death 
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death at what I had done, I threw down my 
ſword, and fell by his fide. © My dear Marquis,” 


_ Tays he, I forgive thee. Embrace me, and 


* ſave thyſelf. Believe me upon the word of 
&« a dying man, I am innocent of any intentional 
e ill to thy ſiſter. Every thing is owing to the 
ce pregnancy of her imagination. -Farewell--- 
& ſend my ſervants---and away.” 

I ſtrained the poor Count, never ſo dear to 
me as at this moment, to my heart, and ran to 
ſend him aſſiſtance. I ſent a footman to the 
King's ſurgeon, and called myſelf upon our fa- 
mily ſurgeon Sangrait, whom I deſired to attend 
the Count, and afterwards myſelf. 


Fou little I am liable to the anxieties that at- 
tend poor mortals on the common accidents of 
life, you, my dear Amington, well know. This 
habit of eaſe, perhaps, was one cauſe, why this 
mocking reverſe fell with ſuch weight upon me, 
as almoſt to unſetile my brain. I threw myſelf 

on the bed, and gave into all the horrors of deſ- 

pondency. My arm bled all the while. I 
ſcarce knew any thing of it. T was growing 
weak when Sangrait came, and alarmed the Mar- 
chioneſs and family, for I had ſtolen to my apart- 


ment unperceived. _ mother made an into- 
lerable 
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lerable clamour---ſomething betwixt ſcolding 
and crying. I regarded her in ſullen ſilence. 

Sangrait prepared to dreſs my wound. Tell 
« me firſt,” ſays I, * how does the Count. & 
„„The Count,” replies Sangrait, * may live, 


& but there is more likelihood that he will die. 


© He has commiſſioned me to acquaint you, 
* that it is his particular requeſt you leave 
France, if poſſible, within this hour, in order 
eto avoid the firſt fury of his relations who are 
very powerful; and that nothing ſhall be left 
-& undone by him to ſecure your ſafe return. 
_ © Here is a ring he begs you will wear for his 
by: ſake, and this is his purſe.—---Nay, refuſe 
„ jt _not---I would not for the world report to 
© him any thing like your unkindneſs, Though 
* young, he has a moſt valuable heart, and 
cc formed for friendſhip.” 


Upon my ſoul, Amington, I cannot get on 
any longer in this piteous ftrain ; it is too 
grave for my head, and too grievous to my 
heart. As early as I can remember I had 
contracted an antipathy to the recollection of 
painful ideas--—--even in jeſt ſo that I ne- 
ver ſhall be able to write tragedy as long as I 
live for want of the power of expanſion. But 
7 i have 
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I have begun my tale,'and muſt go through it 


| orderly. Genius of condenſation, aid me ! 
The firſt hour---I would die. The ſecond 


-I would not live. The third---I could ſcarce- | 
ly endure the idea of crawling longer on a deteſ- 


table globe, where men kill their beſt friends, 
when their mothers bid 'em. The fourth, was 


the hour of perſuaſion of a very reverend Do- 
minican, the director of Madam's confeience, 


| who proved inconteſtibly the-probability that I 


ſhould, juſt at preſent, be full as well off! in this | 


world, as the other. 


In fix hours a Jettre de Cachet * be ex- 
err it was therefore neceſſary I ſhould leave 
Paris in five. This was the Marchioneſs's ar- 
gument ſometimes, and ſometimes her com- 
mand. I was not in a humour at preſent, to 
pay much regard to either. At length a thought 
ſtruck me. There was heroiſm in it. The 
night came on apace. I confented to take poſt 


for Bruſſels. My mother embraced me haſtily, 


and put me into the chaiſe. We drove down 


two ſtreets when I called to ſtop; and ordered 


my two ſervants to wait there ſix minutes, I 
ran to the Count's houſe, paſſed the porter who 


opened the door, and _ 5 0 to his apartment. | 
The 


* 
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The Count has no father nor mother. Made- 
moiſelle Latuffe, a very amiable girl, was weep- 


ing by his bedſide, and his maternal uncle, Mon- | 


ſieur Lancard, was ſwearing vengeance againſt 


the houſe/of St. Claur. Father Benoit, a Fran- 


ciſcan, was there alſo; ready to diſmiſs the 
Count to St. Peter, with a full pardon, and well 
anointed, provided in articulo mortis, he would 
put on the cowl of St. Francis, and remember 
the order. I entered the room ſans ceremonie ; 
« O Ciel !” cries father Benoit, raiſing his eyes 
towards heaven; Monſieur Lancard ſtarted up 
amazed, and Fo belle Latuffe turned her wond- 
ering eyes alternately, on the Count and me. 

The Count ſtretched out his hand---I took it 
and ſat down by Miſs Latuffe. SL 


cc My poor Marquis” ſays the Count, what | 


c do'ſt thou do here? Ma foi . to conſult thee ;*? 
replies T, © my mother wants me to be in 
« Bruſſels, and not half an hour fince put me 
' © into a chaiſe for that purpoſe. Monſieur 
“ Lancard here wants me in the Baſtile. I like 
© neither of the projects. I had rather be with 
ee thee.” 

** Uncle! my; dear uncle!” fays the Count | 

With a a piy-akkn look “ Ceft bien comique,” 
| | 75 * 
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ſays Mr. Lancard. © Yes,” ſays I, e thou 
e ſhalt grant me an aſylum till thou haſt deter- 
6 mined whether to live or die. If thou chuſeſt 
& to live, thou wilt want no facrifice to thy 
„ manes. If to die, I ſhall be as ready a victim, 
ce and full as willing, as if they fetched me out 
cc of the Baſtile.” 


c Mon dieu!” ſays Mr. Lab ce this is 
ec the moſt extraordinary thing ! to apply for 
6x protection from the man you have killed p? 

& J agree,” replies I, © it is not directly ac- 
ce cording to the forms---but the heart will 
© ſometimes plead ſtronger even than the Tom. 
c J obey in coming hither, the dictates of mine. 
« To my life, if it will do you any good, you 
cc are kindly welcome---but do not add to the 
© reſt of my horrors, the cruel anxiety of not 
c knowing what to hope or fear. Count, I muſt 
cc he with thee.” 

Thou ſhalt by Las replies che cou, 
cc if but how to conceal thee ?” 


“ Nothing ſo eaſy------Monſieur Lancard, 
though an enemy, will be an open one. He 
has too much honour to betray me. Benoit 
« is too good to do it; and Miſs Latuffe too ten- 
« der of heart, Not one of thy domeſtics 

. . nous 
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© knows me. Call n me thy coufin from Dau- 


“4 phiné.“ 


My te; aided by the Count's intreaties, : 


at length prevailed------and I got eſtabliſhed in 
the houſhold, by the name of Monſieur Don- 


dard. As to my chaiſe and ſervants, I gave 
my ſelf no trouble about them. 


It was neceſſary to leave the Count to his re- 
poſe; and I retired to my apartment, where, 
after the next dreſſing, Miſs Latuffe had the 


| goodneſs, at my requeſt, to bring - Sangrait. 
| Sangrait croſſed himſelf like a gpod Catholic, 
and anſwered my interrogatories concerning the 


Count, like a man who had not the quiet poſ- 
ſeſſion of his own underſtanding. 


« Mon dieu! my lord War, what do you 
do here ?” 


«© How is the Count ? 25 „ 8 
1 « So, ſo,—— with a ſhake of the head, 
6 Is his wound mortal? 


e Mortal!“ 
« N and — mortal . 


« «6 Undoubtedly---if he die. If he live 1 it will 
"0 indicate a Sauen concluſion.” 1 | 


« 3 
. 
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Heaven be praiſed! This ſcience of ſurge- 

« ry is intelligence itſelf. Let us be more pre- 
« ciſe. Are any of the vital parts wounded?) 


40 Certainly the whole body is vital. What 
ce indiſcretion! The Marchioneſs - does ſhe 
* know of this extraordinary ep? 


5 No, Sangrait; 3 I deſign you ſhall tell . 
& But tell me firſt---Will the Count live or die ? 


&« As pleaſes God. You will be in the Na 
& this night.“ . 


e prithee---Pox take the Baſtle—the 
« Count I ſay What prognoſtics have you 
ce found upon this laſt drefling ?” 


None certain |-—-Surely you are ignorant 
6 of your danger.” 


e None certain l Then there is as nuch rea- 
cc ſon to hope as fear ?” 


ng Ves for the Count but not for you. 
“ The Baſtile is famous for holding priſoners of 
&© ſpite, as well as late ; and the duration of the 
< impriſonment has been . longer than that 
* of malice itſelf.” | 

« I can leave it when I hats. ; An Engliſh- 
ee man in a moment will ſet his ſoul free from 


e every priſon upon earth. 1 * learnt the 
6 a | | | 


* 
s 
- 
5 S 
3 0 . 


40 2 
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Quelle impittt! Mat Vous amm 
K boen can jeſt under ſuch circumſtances: is 

3 © perfectly naſe cape SCENE 4 en 


{66bur-n6t to lament” My heart is torn with an- 
l guiſh, let my tongue fay what it will.” But it 
js your buſineſs to cure our wounds. You 
% muſt; apply an emollient to the Marchioneſs, 
Without betraying my ſecret; and you muſt 
tell us, what all Paris 1 us the n to ſay | 


on our ſubjec̃t. 2 8219s Sp 


| Sangrait teſtified all cial inclination to 
ſerve me; "having « concerted es neceſſary ; mea- 
be 1" we parted. i nn N 


About the ſixth 2 the ſurgeons g gave us bo Hl 
to mingle our hopes and fears in what proportion 
we choſe. Monſieur Lancard alſo had the good- 


be. to inform me that the lettre de cachet was 


re- called, and myſelf at liberty. T ought to have 

Min myſelf immediately at the feet of 1: my 
indulgent mother, who was extremely offended 
at my conduct; and who did me the honor to 
ſuppoſe” I had rejected her commands for the 
fake of ſome Ia Pleurette or other. „ 


In reatliy, 1 had not paid her the moſt pro- 
found ez Ahough 1 know t there was not a 
Vor. L. * iM 9 * 3 lady 
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lady in Paris more ſtrict in exacting this duty ; 
but the Count had opened the whole affair to ine, 
with a frankneſs and candour, that allmitted uf 
no doubt. The Marchioneſs ha d certainly eon- 

niyed at the familiatities betwixt, the Count ami 
my ſiſter; and had the affair proceeded, ſhe 
would not have thought the offence againſt the 
Marquis de Roncqur worthy: of being puniſſieti 
With death Rut to tell thee the truth, ſays 
the Count, < my affair with thy ſiſter, was fim- 
e ple unmeaning gallantry ; ſhe! engaged neither 
e my heart nor my underſtanding. Men marry 
« j in France, generally either for love or conve- 
ec nience.---An eſpouſal for neither, i is a derange- 

6“ ment of intellect, as well deſerving les hetites 
ot maiſons as any gue bes Pitites 282 can pro- 
« duce.” | 

From the Count's * and my own reflec- 

| tions on the Marchioneſs s tout enſemble, there 
fore, I muſt own the idea of her reſpeRability 
Was ſomething diminiſhed ; and as 1 am paſt the 
age of loving for ſugar- plumbs, there was no im- 


petuoſity in the delire I had of embracing this 
dear mother. Beſide-------Miſs Latuffe was = 


tremely engaging. . 5 
T am convinced I have two tolls 28 ER as 


- Maſiniſſa; would to heaven I could always 
{ have 
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have you, my Scipio, near te tell me which 
I ſnould employ. The pbvr Oount had relati- 
ons who came to ſee him every' day, und talk 
to him about his temporal concerns; the good 
Eccleſiaſtics too took the trouble to viſit him 
Pro ſalute animæ; and ſome ladies of à certain 
age, — to give the ton in love to un- 
| perienced youth; ſo that there were a number 
ef hours in which T muſt have been condemned 
to ſolitude, but for the goodneſs of 'Miſs La- 
tuffe. Miſs Latuffe was of the claſs of "thoſe 
benignant beings who delight in acts of kind- | 
neſs; and had taken the trouble to regulate the 
Count's houſhold, at the requeſt of Monſieur 
Lancard his guardian, whofe houſe ſhe had re- 
gulated before, and who had the goodneſs to 
reſign her to his nephew. She had been mar- 
Tied: three or four times---but always pro tem- 
Pore. which is a practice certain of 'my ceun- 
try women ſeem to have borrowed from the la- 
| dies of Armenia, where they marry for one 
year or ad libitum or as your Engliſh Judg- 


es marry their Judgment ſeats, quamdiu ſe bene 
geſſerint. For the reſt, ſhe was a very decent 
orderly woman; not. very. handſome, and.not _ 

very young; having doubled her fourth luſtrum. 

She v was notwithſtanding afſez appttiſſante, and 


* 8 her 


4 
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her air was not yet become forbidding, or de- 
vout. | Unfortunately, ſhe knew nothing of 
philoſophy, and did not care a farthing for all 
the electric, pneumatic, or hydroſtatic ma- 


chines, man excepted, in the univerſe. What 


could we do?: Something, that led us to the 
practice of one of our moſt important Chriſti- 
an precepts . Repentance. Yes! our repen- 
tance was as regular as the morning, and no- 
thing could have hindered it from producing its 
proper effect but our ſenſes. Now the ſenſ- 
es, according to Ariſtotle, have ſomething of a 
lady-like humour belonging to them. they are 
not always pleaſed alike with the ſame thing It 
happened in this caſe, that their impreſſions 
grew weaker; enemies take all advantages; 
Repentance redoubled his aſſiduities, till the 
victory was compleat uch is the excel- 


lent effect of perſeverance in a pious cauſe. 


The virtues, like their oppoſites, ſtrengthen | 


each other; and I began now to perceive that 
my inattention to the Marchioneſs was ſome- 


thing more — an indiſcretion. 1 haſtened to 


re it. | 
There FE bs ways in Thick my inother 
might have received me. She might have | 
= taken 


F 
6 & 
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taken me into her fond arms, and wept; me, 
the long loſt unfortunate child of all her hopes. 
Sangrait had taught me not to expect this. If 
ſhe did not chuſe to indulge this fond ſenſation, 
there is another pleaſure equally dear to ladies, 
which we French folks call Grenderie, perform- 
- ed by a briſk and rapid motion of the tongue. 
The fair ſex make a kind of monopoly of it; 
at leaſt the manufacture in their hands is far ſu- 
perior to the flimſy productions of men. Now 


this J did expect. 


But my mother when the ke to 


admit me to her preſence which was not at the 
firſt aſking, had got a kind of taciturn humour 
upon her. She looked her ſentiments--—-and 
upon my ſoul! ſhe never, to my thinking, looked 


uglier i in her life. Not that there was not ma- 


r 


aeg. but kings theraſelves « can look gif 
—if they ſtrive for T 
Since ſhe would not ſpeak however, it was 
the more neceſſary I ſhould, and I did it as the 
Engliſh Pray. —1 have done thoſe things which 
F ought not to have done of which, O Lady, . 
you will have the goodneſs to abſolve me. This 
was the tenor of a five minutes copious "Yecla- 
| "3 © mation, 


| 
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mation, to which the Marchioneſs attended with 
a becoming us W the | anſwered 
thus. ; 


5% our father, Ane le A had "= 


certain indefinite power over you, ſuch as the 
aus of nature and ſociety give to parents — 

«:Yor allow this.” ; noel habe 

128 Doubtlefs, madam.” | Fn 


„This power he thought proper to devolve 
ee upon me. Now the laws of nature and ſo- 
« ciety require, that children ſhould be nurtured 
by their parents, till they are able to procure 
' ſubſiſtence for themſelves. Do you know of 
« any obligation beyond this?“ 


« I think I do, Madam. If my father poſ= | 
es ſeſſed eſtates of inheritance—if I am his onl 
“ ſon—if ſociety has ordained that I am to ſup- 
60 port the honour of his name a competent 
& portion of his fortune ſeems ſo neceſſary an 
* adjunct, that upon my ſoul, Madam, I dor't 
* know how to ſet about the performance of 
Ce this lineal duty without it, 57 | 


_ Fathers uſyally judge of the diſpoſitions o 
'« children to perform this lineal duty, by the 


« performance of another, fil more ho 
«Cc the 


0 : 


\ | | 
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&« the duty to themſelves. I am your father 
« and was your mother, till you threw off the 
ſonz it would be. uſeleſs to continue * re- ik 
6c lationſhip on one ſide only.” cis A 5 
I thrown off the duty of a ſon, Madam! 
1 Nara the reſpect with which Þ hear theſe un- 
deſerved reproaches, proves I have not. The 
<< eagerneſs with which Iran, at your implied 
* command, to take away the life of a moſt dear 
7 and innocent friend, proved I had not every 
action of my life, except this laſt ſtep, to 
66 * which my en . me, is ROOT to 
6 * the contrary,” (1 x 
4 G0 on with youỹ daſs? a are ad- 
25 n in an admirable tone * re- 
9: 000 010 N 
— Malm“ n eee 
% And fo have I, Sir. Words are - idle things, | 
h Factions elk. Draw upon Monſieur 
a Lamond for 200 livres a month and heaven 
1 1 2 Pr hon of * e obligations of na- 


1 


0¹ that x my — — we Queen | 45 England 
in her own right ; ; what pretty rixations there 
would be betwixt her and your lower houſe, 
about prerogative. Unlike your Charles the 


M4 : Furſt, 
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Firſt, ſne would die a eee Neleing 
an inch. h and; 118 . 


Not that this curtis reflection firuck me 
then; or any other of a clear complexion. 
When bile ſwells the ſtomach, it is apt to diſ- 
turb the operations of the head, and to ſend up 
fantaſies there of its own creation. I had them 
in plenty. Such uſage no man can bear. no 
relationſhip excuſe -I will beg, ſtarve; ſteal, 
turn Engliſhman, ſooner than ſubmit to it. 

In this ſtate of mind, in hic ch man tells 
his tale with ſpirit and eloquence, whatfoever 
other requiſites may be wanting, Iran to the 
Count, and poured: the. Might ino his 
friendly boſom. 

Ma foi,” ſays the Cnc 4 1 ap Aut. 
* totle had quarrelled with his, mother, when 
* he ſaid, women were nothing x more than er- 
6s rors of nature; and the learned _ biſhop alſo, 
% who moved at the council of Magon that wo- 
% men were not human beings. ;. It i is true the 
( queſtion was carried againſt him by a ſmall 
« majority, apparently becauſe the right e- 
6c verends had not all ſuch” wiſe, father's J as 
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< And did he really leave the ſole dif poſal of - 
e all his eftates to thy nl mother for ever 
and ever?“ | 

Jr No—not quite ſo RY let his Jade to - 
© me—but not till after the death of the Mar- 
© chioneſs, whom God grant long to live, pro- 
© vided ſhe will let me live alſo. Thus you ſee, 
$5 inſtead of being at age like my ſchool-fellows 
< at twenty-five, I am not ſo till God pleaſes: 
© Beſides, the lands in queſtion were but the leaſt 
" part of my father's be ae He was rich 


19 


111 


« 2 Golconda ſhould 1 not bribe me to ber 


 * A woman's tongue True -m aber Er 5 
£6 « fn what are- riches, if they muſt: be pur- 
& chaſed. by theſe overflowings of our cups of 
8 4 gall, if our nobler parts muſt be thus tinged 
with its black bitters? This i is one ſide. On 
cc the other, could we keep this turbulent fluid . 
« from: leaping: TE. its bounds— there are 


a 0 pretty poſſibilities in money pretty poffibi- 8 


© fities, Marquis - but they will be better con- a 
& ſidered to- morrow. In the mean tima —— 
| « ke u caleulate,m——My, uncle Lancard aſſures 


Ms. me | 


D 
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% me 1 have 24,000 crowns per ann. net rent. 
«Mon menage is fixed at 12,000. — Add 
66 2,000 more, and it will ſuffice for thy ſmall. 
% wants alfo—— Mon amour propre, ſays 3,000 
46 cnn kb Des amonr s imprepres, 3,000 more 
% Allons courage 1---4,000 remain for contingents 
<« -—and thine is. a. caſe contingent.— Go, Mon- 
4 tur le Marquis, draw upon Lamond, my 
„ banker alſo, as well as thy mother's, for 200 
t etowns a month and heaven give thee a juſt 
c ſenſe of tke obligations of nature and ſociety. * 
In whatſoever light it may appear to vou 
grave Engliſhmen, , my dear Amingto n, nothing 
was more ſerious than all this; it was fulfilled. 
au pi ed de la lettre. The Count now appe ared 
again abroad, but ſcarcely ever without his faith- 
ful Achates. Verſailles did us the honour to talk 
of us. All Paris in conſequence. What was 
ſtiill more extraordinary, the ſtory got wind with 
twice the ufual quantity of truth. Opinion Tan 
fo much in dur favour, that, that moſt uſeful 
body of the people, who endeavoured to ſet 
things right by the help of the But, had but an 
unquiet time of it. (But the Marchionefs,” 
fad they, © if we confider every thing, is not ſo 
by: much to bene. —-Hut, what is to become of 


« Jes 
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& Jer bannes maerurs, if young people are allowed 
c to fet their opinions againſt that of their pa- 
cc rents--+--But, after all, perhaps it is only the 
t enthuſiaſm of an hour. The Buts loſt their 
efficacy we were gar pant d lonneur, dieſprit ; 
and our friendſhip would have done honour to 
the times of Chivalry. . Fo 
But what became of the Marchioneſs all this 
while? Why, now and then a pert petit maitre, 
or ſome Etourdi juſt arrived from the provinces, 
might hurt her gentle ear; but in general, her 
circles were compoſed of obliging ſmiling people, 
who make it a rule to er a TE wa. 
a: ſentiment is: diſobliging. 


Thus both parties went on very well, till Paris h 
began to divide upon the queſtion, whether my. 
living upon the Count was a mark of meanneſs 
== bal rs | * a little on n "OY: h 
one? 


This i important moral problem , | beſides the in- 
finite number. of Bont mots to which it gave birth, | 
produced, by the ald of Seneca, Epictetus, and 
| Pere Malbranche, half a dozen brochures of great 
| elegance. Not a Cauſeur in Paris, but found his 
own opinion confirmed by arguments incontro- 
vertible. Every body was edified; every * 
eas convinced. — except myſelf... 


- 
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It ſeems to me that the ſame ſoul which 
guided me in the affair of Miſs Latuffe, guided 
me in this. I obſerve whenever this-rafcally 
conductor takes the lead, my ſelf-complacency 
is at its loweſt ebb, and I am in haſte enough to 
get rid of my reflections. So was it now. 
To quarrel with my mother! To live upon 


my friend !---When theſe impertinent ideas 


came ſimply into my mind, they always diſturb- 
ed it. To be ſure, the fineſt things in the 
world were ſaid concerning Juſt [ reſentment; 
and the jus commune of friendſhip. But theſe 
were modeſt ideas; they never came unſolicited 3 


and it was difficult ſometimes to get them at 


any rate. N other two. were Nate — 


8 


granary at any Toe of the day or yp 


There are two n of remorſe in F rance, 
the religious and profane. The firſt carries 


vou directly to the confeſſional chair, where a 


Phyſician | of the ſoul: ſettles the. matter betwixt 


you and your. conſcience----—-and there i is an end 
of it. The profane has a different operation 
and mine, alas! in default of efficacious grace, 
was profane. It teaſes you into a reſtitution, 
or 2 compenſ ation, or the amende honorable---or, 
if the delinquency belong to a man's ſelf only, 


into a reform. I ſighed for reconciliation. In 
: order | 


* a 


2Þ | \ 
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order to obtain it, I opened my heart to my ſiſ- 
ter at her convent, but my ſiſter's hour of re- 
morſe was not yet arrived. Fhe ſtill continued 

to rail at the Marchioneſs, at Roncour, at the 
Count, the world, and me. There were two 
learned gentlemen, my mother's moſt intimate 
friends or calling themſelves ſo, which is the 
ſame; thing at Paris. Theſe, were ſo good to 
intereſt, themſelves, very much, and took the 
trouble to dine twice with the Marchioneſs up- 
on the ſubje& ; and would I believe have talked 
of it alſo, hut that at the firſt diſtant. mention, 
they obſerved theMarchioneſs's features took a 
particular caſt; ſo that it became a matter; of 
phyſical politeneſs to deſiſt, rather than run the 
hazard of injuring the firſt concoction. 
Father Garongle, the Marchioneſs's ſpiritual 
director, would have had the goodneſs at my 
requeſt, to enjoin her a penance every day, for 
hardneſs of heart but that it was a rule amongſt 
| the Franciſcans never to turn the rod of ſaluta- 
17 correction aſide for nobody knew better 
than himſelf, how good for the foul was the | 
chaſtiſement of the body. „ 
Every thing failing I . to grow: odd. 151 
left off concerts, becauſe the divine airs of 
Gluck and Piccini made no impreſſion upon 
Yagi Ts — m_ 
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my ear. The dancers at the opera gave me no 
emotions of pleaſure or pain. I frequented no 
longer les petits ſoupers, becauſe I did not like 
wit in others, and found that I had none ct 
* ſhort I muſ es. 


It is impoſſible to convey the horror of this 
idea to an Engliſh 'ear. In your iſland, men 
muſefrom their cradles upward.” I ſaw inſtances 
innumerable. 1 remember a pleaſant one. One 

afternoon whilſt you were engaged, I rode over 
to take my tea with Miſs Harveys. Mr. Cor- 
niſh, who ſoon after married the eldeſt, was 
there, but took his leave before me. There 

« js ſomething unaccountable in thisgentleman,” 
Mays I, be always ſeems to be 8 of one 
ie thing, and thinking of another? © ft 
Oh ſays the younger fiſter, keimuſes, 
« Shall 1 tell the Marquis, Ne a few anec- 
: «dates of His courtſhip??? ' | eie 01 H25p3 

Tell him what you will,” "OA tle dle; ä 
4 Mr. Corniſh i is 4 worthy man—his muſing i is 
© only a mail blue ſpot in a ſnow- white hand- 
& kerchief.” © Oh! I grant that,” ſays the 
other; * we ſpeak of the little peculiarities of 
ce aur friends, without eſteeming them the leſs. 
* Mr. Corniſn, Monſieur, had been one day 
* my ſiſter declare her 


66- par- 
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S partiality for him. One muſt declare ſome- 
« time, you know Sir, and Mr. Corniſh's s plez 

e being that day irrefiſtibly warm, ſhe thought 
<c it as proper a time as any. Well then, Sir,” 
| fays ſhe, gaſping for breath every ſecond, and 
bluſhing like Aurora,---* ſince. you are ſo ex- 
ce treamly earneſt, — ſince you ſay----—- the 
e happineſs------of your, life-----depends upon 
7 it. I muſt ſay, Sir--=---I muſt confeſs---—= 
10 having the appro----bation of my friends, 
64 Sir and holding your character — in the 
40 higheſt eſteem—T_ offend the delicacy—of 
46 my ſex—by declaring, Sir—that Tow. are e not 
10 indifferent to me.” E 


9 4 Don't © you, think, Miſs. Hervey,” e A 
Mr. Corniſh, << that, that piece, (looking at a 
e view of St. Marks at Venice) is a little defi» 
ce cient in perſpective? 24% Sir “' ſays my 
* ſiſter .“ It is demonſtrable, Miſs Hervey, by 
«. the laws of optics, that the ſhadow of the 
« houſes in the canal, is too forward by four 
4 lines and a half. —. Too forward, Sit Pres 
6 Yes, Miſe Hervey, my adoration has been : 
„long and fervent. You muſt be convinced 
« of my love, my admiration, my eſteem, In- 
ct deed you ha ve indulged the delicacy of your 
« ſex long enough. Bleſs me now. vi the 


2 < ſoft confeſſion,” 


* 9 


13 
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Not twice in one day, thought my ſiſter; that 
9 nrre be too forward by four lines and a half. 

| Should ſuch a thing as this happen in Fravce; 
A man may as well: deny his deareſt friend the 
liberty of ſhooting him through the head when 
he deſites it. rr N bon ton all i is 
loſt. 
«lam forry, Madain, to ſay : any thing diſa- | 
cc greeable | to you,” ſaid alady to my mother at 
the Dutcheſs of Ribemonde' 8 aſſembly ; « but, 
& fur Phonneur, you carry your reſentment to 
te the young Marquis too far. Would you ob- - 
40 lige him to turn monk? Mon dieu ! Madame, 
& it is cruel to tell you, but you ought to know. 
© The Marquis mufes, Madam. He ſupped 
« laſt night at Monſieur Lancard's. The pret- 
we ty, witty, Miſs Lamoignons were there - and 
& had the goodneſs to endeavour to amuſe him. 
4 All in vain. He muſed the whole” evening. 
re e Mon dieu ! how his abſtractions are frightful EF 

The Marchioneſs left the aſſembly early. 
« This is a ſtep too far,” ſays ſhe; «we null 
relax. The child will be loft” The next 
morning F had the following —_— 
c A mother's anger, how juſt ſoever, is 
ec ſhort lived. Come to me e to-day. by have 
« < Propolals to make. | 
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The Marchioneſs received me alone. T' en- 
tered her apartment with -a' ſubmiſſive air 
took her hand xiſſed it I even ſhed tears 
What could a child do more? Formerly in- 
deed, I had been accuſtomed to pray, pray up- 
on my Knees, . oy ou * ne ver Nea 
me. | | 2 
8 Marquis,“ ſays my mother; 4 a | retro- 
„ ſpect will do us no good. Vo return to 
. . *© your” duty---that 5 is enough. Suffer me to di- 
ce rect your conduct a few years. I engage you 
« ſhall feel and acknowledge the benefit of it, 
« when you have more experience. You are 
« fond of the frivolous amuſements of Paris, 
«6 az all young men are. Nothing can be more 
«© injurious than to let this inclination get a 
«© head. I muſt have you make choice of 2 
4 profeſſion, I: will not offer you the bar; be- 
_ & cauſe you would be nothing, if not of the 
cc firſt eminence, The army, and the church 
* are both open before you. If a mitre bas 
any charms, in ten years I think I can aſſure 
you one. If you prefer the army, -you ſhall 
6 have a commiſſion directly; and in a couple 
« of years may be a colonel. What ſay 
« « you?” "OE 
e ſays; Ach, that * an incur your 


« diſpleaſure again, I will be any thing. O- 
"darn 5 ther- 
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«© therwiſe, I muſt own L __ een. and 

* do not love the church.“ » Tad þ 

„ Will a cit employment beds more to yous 
tas 


ce Frankly, 1 have no court aetnitlünd. 


— Mon dieu, Sir you are very difficult. 15 
there any thing in ry, TR to epgage 
66 Jour attention! oa 


60 The Engliſh, "Main Live"; a . 
« they value above all others, for it muſt be 
& owned they make very little account of a 
2 * miniſter of ſtate. It is an independant coun- 
try gentleman, not addicted to ere 
1 much wanted in France.” _ ; 
„ And would you have me believe, LPR 
& tle Marquis, that at your years, and with 
your habits, yon could quit the gayeties of 
« Paris, and lead an idle and __ med the 
6 country? d VOOR, e 20 - 
« Ohf as to thy gayeties of Paris, "FS 
& ſince it is not your taſte that they ſhould be 
© mine, I facrifice them upon the altar of du- 
Ty For the reſt, idfeneſs and inflpidity a are 
60 totally unconnected with my idea of the mat- 
& ter. I would get me a pretty little wife, and 
«© we would make pretty little children, and 
6 We 9 and one nne, And I would 
„ make 


— 
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© make two blades of corn and of graſs where | 
« one. only grew before, which the Evogliſh 
<« philoſophers ſay is quite as uſeful an employ- 

«© ment as murdering mankind—— Moreover, | 
&« would watch the collectors of taxes.” 

« Oh! for pleaſantry, Marquis, you have cho- 
i ſen your time very ill. Surely I have a right 
© to expect you would be ſerious.” 1 

J am ſerious enough in all conſcience, | 
e Madam. You don't like the idle unconnec- 
te ted life I lead at preſent—nor I neither. It is 


. difficult however to lead any other at Paris. 


Now as I have no ambition for a general's 
t batoon—no holy aſpirations towards a croſier, 
anda perfe& indifference for blue or green 
a ribbong—what can I do better than double the 
« value of my eſtate in the GORE. r be 
tc uſeful to my neighbours ? thi. 


„And you are really in earneſt ?® "IH 
1 Rs ally, Madam.“ | 6 : * 1 


4 He bien, we ſhall ſee. 1 will want a 
« little wife you ſay. This is my province. I 
« will propoſe you to Mademoiſelle Previgny, 
“She is rich and well allied. Tan know 
N oP 

«© Will you have the goodneſs not to be of- 
1 ned at oy frankneſs? If I were to live 
Zu p 6 he. 
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« betwixt Paris and Verſailles, and do as moſt 
people do there, I would take a wife at your 
recommendation blindfold. But be ſo good 
«© to conſider, Madam; in the country, one 
6e generally marries for love, and one cannot 
love any thing. I have all the dutiful diſpo- 
x 7 ſitions i in the world, but when people aim at 
40 happineſs i in marriage, it is a clear principle, 
* they ſhoald chuſe wives for themſclyes.” 

lhe [2 have any penetration, Marquis, all 
| « this means that you have devoted your heart 
&« to the ſervice of Miſs Clare; 5 for whoſe 
« dear ſake, you would quit the world, and all 
te the buſineſs of it; forſake your mother, your 
e ſiſter, friends, and: relations; and yawn life 
* away in the woods of Caux ; or if ſhe plea- 
6 ſes, on the banks, of the lake of Killarney.” 


4 muſt confeſs, Amington, this ſtroke de- 
ranged my faculties a little. I looked Glly— 
ſaid noth ing—and convinced the Marchioneſs 

of the juſtneſs of her penetration, as well as 

confeſſion in form could have done; 3 

| «Tee how it is, Marquis,” continued the, | 

| her fine face beginning to flame. will uſe 

t but few words, You are'tidiculous; no man 

© need be more ſo; and you are not eaſy till 
your folly is compleat. Finiſh then. Marry 

of Miſs Clare, and hive—how you can. I ſhall 

DEL 4 (je 
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& die ſometime— never fear it. Till that e 
66 57 hour, love will ſupply your wants. 


Nature is extremely i in the wrong; Ma- 
« Weitz to give children inclinations of their 
. own; whilſt: their mothers are ſo willing to 
„ ſupply them.” The Marchioneſs frowned. 
Don't be angry, dear Madam. Would to 
2m, heaven my heart was under my own directi- 
cc on; it ſnould be then under yours. I con- 
« feſs it is terribly i importunate about "this Miſs 
« Clare, againſt whom you have taken ſo hor- 
« rible an averſion, without knowing a ſyllable 31 


7 cc about her.“ : 


” 1; You are 3 8 a ods: 
cc 1. curl joſity is ſeſdom aſleep, here the good of 
„ her. children is concerned. Judge. Her fa- 
<« ther, an Iriſhman by birth; by profeſſion, an 

“independent country  gentleman'z” (with a 
ſneer) * and by nature, a brute |-----Has a clear 
© eſtate of 400 livres ſterling per annum, 
cc mortgaged for half the . value. In his 
c whole circle of - conſanguinity, there is 
& not a ſingle perſonage the Marquis of St. 
& Claur can place 1 his table without a bluſh, 
e daughter, a mere country girl, known 
ce to nobody. An exquiſite alliance l- It is im- 
cc poſſible to think of it, without the utmoſt in- 


5c dignation. * Marquis. My deter- 
; xs | - + 
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© mination is abſolutely fixed. Miſs Clare 
< no mather. Miſs Previgny----an.ample for- 
e tune, my affection, and. beſt wall Kon 
Wo have onlr:to chule?? 1: 1) egy: 

„Will you indulge me, Madam, 3 in a res 
& monſtrance ?” 


hes No--—--in one word; No will be o- 
8 r HRT C4 A i - 3» 


* Madam, I ſubmit? And did not 1 do 

right, my dear Amington? Pll be bold to af- 
firm there is not a lady in France leſs fond of 
contradiction than my mother; or one who has 
2A prettier predilection for her own opinions. 
Well Las ſhe fays---we ſhall fee.” At preſent I 
am the young Marquis de St. Claur, honoured | 
by my matnma---- obeyed by her ſervants ---and 
ſomething more at eaſe than when an exile 
from my father houſe. But I have not ſeen 
Miß Previgny yet. Adieu. Write, and ſpeak 
e to our rigged 4 2 


St. Crux. 
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